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CHAP.     I. 

The  attentions  of  Mr.  Wayley  now 
commenced  again  with  redoubled  assi- 
duity ;  hardly  a  day  past  but  he  made 
some  pretence  to  call  in  Sackville- 
street ;  and  the  flippancy  of  his  con- 
versation always  wearied  Louisa ;  it 
was  founded  on  the  fashionable  slans^ 
of  the  day,  no  substance  to  give  it 
force,  no  goodness  of  heart  to  interest  ; 
and  the  comparison,  she  could  not  help 
drawing,  raised  Mr.  Morrice  still  higher 
in  her  estimation.  Mrs.  Barnard  also 
became  a  frequent  visitor  in  Sackville- 
vor.  II.  B 
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street ;  always  catching  at  variety, 
she  had  heeii  pleased  with  Louisa. 
Mr.  Barnard  encouraged  the  intimacy, 
as  be  perceived  the  superiority  of  Louisa 
to  tlie  society  his  wife  was  in  the  habit 
of  selecting;  and  he  joined  with  her  in 
en  treatingMrs. Connolly  would  suffer  her 
tospendsome  time  with  thematClontarf. 
Mrs.  Connolly  said  she  would  spare 
her  for  a  few  days  soon  ;  and  Mrs. 
Barnard  calling  one  morning  with  Miss 
Dorinda  Burke,  wished  to  prevail  on 
her  to  return  to  Clontarf  with  her. 

"  You  must,  indeed,  my  dear,"  said 
Mrs.  Barnard,  "  for  you  mope  yourself 
to  death ;  here  have  we  been  seeing 
all  the  world  in  the  circular  road ;  and 
I  fully  expected  to  have  met  you." 

These,  Louisa  said,  she  had  not  felt 
inclined  for,  the  dear  little  child  w^as 
so  unwell  in  the  hooping-cough ; 
and  that,  that  would  likewise  prevent 
her  returning  with  Mrs,  Barnard,  who 
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was  astonished ;  her  children  were  like- 
wise in  tlie  hooping-cough,  but  she  had 
left  them  to  see  all  the  world  on  the 
circular  road. 

Louisa  thought  all  Mrs.  Barnard's 
world  should  have  been  found  in  the 
bosom  of  her  family ;  and  yet  there 
was  so  much  bewitching  good-nature  in 
the  manner  of  Mrs.  Barnard,  that  al- 
though Louisa  pitied  and  lamented  her 
want  of  thought  and  feeling,  she  could 
not  despise  her ;  for  what  appeared  folly 
in  her,  she  now  saw,  was  the  effect  of 
an  improper  education. 

Mrs.  Barnard,  good  humouredly, 
asked  to  see  Louisa's  little  pet,  and 
lioped  she  would  soon  bring  her  to  Clon- 
tarf,  for  change  of  air — '^  Do  come," 
she  said,  "  dear  Miss  Courtney,  she  can 
play  with  my  children,  whilst  your 
pleasing  conversation  will  amuse  xie, 
and  take  from  the  dulness  of  our  family 
p.  2 
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parties."  Louisa  promised  slie  would 
soon  pay  lier  a  visit. 

Just  as  they  were  going,  a  n^ost  ele- 
gant little  carriage  was  brouglit,  with 
a  polite  note  from  Mr.  Morrice,  beg- 
ging her  acceptance  of  it  for  her  little 
protegee.  She  had  once  said  she  should 
like  one  for  her.  A  wish  of  Miss 
Courtney's  was  a  command,  a  law,  to 
Mr.  Morrice,  and  he  immediately  or- 
dered one  to  be  built  at  the  first  coach- 
maker's  in  Dublin.  Louisa  was  de- 
lighted when  she  saw  it ;  but  a  cloud 
obscured  tlxe  smile  that  had  appeared 
on  her  lovely  features,  thinking  her 
aunt  might  not  approve  of  her  accept- 
ing it.  Mrs.  Connolly  observed  there 
could  not  be  any  possible  objection  ; 
but  Louisa  feared  she  might  have 
thought  it  imprudent. 

The  mind  of  her  aunt  harboured  no 
narrow  prejudices,  when  she  knew  the 
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conduct  was  correct,  and  never  thouo-bt 
of  the  inferences  that  might  be  drawn 
by  the  wicked ;  her  account  was 
always  settled  witb  a  higher  power 
than  the  creature  or  creatures  of  this 
world,  and  although  she  was  an  erring 
mortal,  she  felt  she  was  a  confiding 
one ;  and  rested  her  hopes  on  that 
Being  who  alone  can  judge  and  pardon. 
— ^'This  present/'  she  said,  "  was  given 
to  the  child,  a  helpless  infant,  thrown  on 
our  care  ;  she  may  some  day  require  all 
the  friends  she  can  make;  and  shall 
we,  by  an  overstrained  act  of  delicacy, 
deprive  her  of  any,  and  kill  the  first 
efforts  of  kindness  by  a  refusal  ?  Mr. 
Morrice,  from  having  seen  a  great  deal 
of  her,  is  almost  as  much  interested  in 
her  welfare  as  we  are  ourselves,  and  she 
shall  not  lose  the  comfort  of  his  kind 
attention." 

Mrs.    Barnard    thouoht   with    Mrs. 
Connolly  ;     Miss     Burke    could    not 
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speak  from  vexation,  but  she  laid  plans 
to  ruin  the  fair  fame  of  her  who  so 
innocently  excited  her  jealousy  ;  and 
on  their  leaving  Sackville-street,  re- 
marked, it  was  a  strange  thing  Mr. 
Morrice  should  be  so  particularly  at- 
tentive to  the  chikl ;  and  that  it  was 
altogether  an  odd  business  :  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard could  not  agree ;  she  thought  it 
very  natural. 

Mrs.  Barnard  never  reflected  very 
deeply  on  any  thing,  but  she  never 
thought  ill-naturedly ;  although  she  had 
none  of  the  active  virtues  that  would 
have  adorned  her  situation  and  station 
in  life,  yet  she  had  none  of  those  vices 
which  too  often  deform  it. 

Miss  Burke  saw  her  insinuation  was 
thrown  away  on  Mrs.  Barnard  ;  who, 
being  pretty  and  admired,  herself,  had 
no  cause  for  envy :  she  sat  silently 
provoked  at  what  she  termed  her  stu- 
pidity ;  and  determined  on  throwing 
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out  hints  to  those  whose  minds,  more 
resembling  her  own,  would  easily  un- 
derstand them.  Calling  on  Lady  Fitz- 
patrick,  she  told  the  whole  occurrence 
in  a  manner  sufficiently  strong  to  raise 
surmises,  which  are  always  more  dan- 
gerous than  positive  assertions ;  and 
going  the  next  night  to  a  rout,  she 
mentioned  the  extraordinary  event  of 
Miss  Courtney's  having  found  a  child 
whilst  she  was  in  the  county  of  Wick- 
low  ! — The  look  of  surprise  and  unbe- 
hef  from  many,  encouraged  Miss  Burke 
to  proceed ;  and  she  confirmed  her 
account  with  all  the  exaggerations  a 
mahgnant  m.ind  is  capable  of  giving 
to  an  innocent  transaction  ;  significant 
looks  were  now  general  in  the  party,  and 
the  shrug  and  mysterious  exclamation 
of  "  can  it  be  possible?"  ''  I  couid  not 
have  supposed  a  countenance  so  inno- 
cent could  *****  *."  "  Well !  there 
is  no  judging  from  that,  it  is  certain, 
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and  I  shall  think  so  no  more,"  said  a 
lady,  who  was  generally  considered  a 
good  sort  of  a  woman. 

"  Her  youth, "  whispered  a  good  hu- 
moured dowager  of  quality,  *' argues  it 
cannot  be  her  own." 

That,  by  the  votaries  of  scandal,  was 
not  allowed  to  be  sufficient  to  clear 
her  :  calumny  makes  every  thing  sub- 
servient to  its  own  purposes  ;  and,  be- 
fore they  dispersed,  one  half  of  this 
delectable  group,  thought,  or  wished  to 
think,  there  was  a  something  very 
mysterious  in  what  they  had  heard  ; 
and,  until  it  could  be  cleared  up  to 
whom  the  child  belonged,  a  great  slur 
must  remain  on  the  character  of  Miss 
Courtney. 

Louisa,  unconscious  that  any  part 
of  her  conduct  could  give  rise  to  cen- 
sure, increased  her  attentions  to  the 
httle  favourite;  and  she  almost  regretted 
that  going  to  the  masquerade,  and  the 
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preparations  necessary,  should  encroach 
on  the  time  slie  generally  devoted  to 
her.  Bat  Miss  Maude,  all  elate  at  the 
approaching  gay  night,  was  constantly 
with  her  to  consult  ahout  the  charac- 
ters they  were  to  assume;  Louisa  wished 
to  go  as  simply  attired  as  possihle,  and 
would  have  preferred  appearing  as  an 
English  country  girl ;  hut  as  Lady 
Doneraile  had  chosen  the  dress  of  a 
lady  ahbess,  she  wished  her  to  go  as  ^ 
nun,  as  then  she  could,  with  more  pro- 
priety, be  constantly  with  her.  Louisa 
acquiesced  ;  and  her  habit  was  imme- 
diately procured. 

i\liss  Maude  fixed  on  the  character 
of  Night :  a  black  velvet  dress,  covered 
with  stars,  the  crescent  composed  of 
all  Lady  Doneraile's  jewels,  she  thought 
would  be  most  becoming  to  her;  but 
what  decided  her,  was  the  approbation 
of  Mr.  Spencer,  who  said  she  would 
look  irresistible;  and  the  delightful 
B  3 
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idea  of  dressing  as  he  approved,  and 
being  admired  by  him,  can  only  be 
properly  understood  by  those,  who, 
like  Miss  Maude,  are  in  love  with  one 
without  being  certain  of  its  return. 

After  Louisa  left  Dublin,  Mr.  Spen- 
cer, who  always  required  some  object 
to  admire,  being  constitutionally  sus- 
ceptible, had  paid  unremitting  attention 
to  Miss  Maude.  Lady  Doneraile  re- 
marked and  wished  to  encourage  it;  he 
would,  she  knew,  be  a  desirable  match 
for  her  niece.  Mr.  Spencer  being  a 
man  of  good  fortune,  Miss  Maude  of 
good  family  without  any;  to  marry 
her  well  was  a  great  object  to  her 
friends  ;  for  they  knew  there  is  not  a 
being  in  nature  more  to  be  pitied 
than  a  girl  brought  up  in  fashionable 
life  without  money;  the  luxuries  at- 
tendant on  her  situation  become  neces- 
sary to  her  ;  and  if  deprived  of  them 
by  the   death   of  friends,    the   w^orld 
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appears  a  cheerless  blank.  In  the  more 
humble  vv^alk  of  life,  the  state  of  a  sin- 
gle woman  is  not  so  deplorable;  the 
active  duties  she  is  called  on  to  fulfil 
in  domestic  concerns  takes  from  the 
mind  that  loneliness  which  makes 
ancient  spinsters,  in  general,  so  dissatis- 
fied with  the  world;  and  the  fretfulness 
this  occasions  too  often  brings  a  re- 
flection on  the  whole  race.  Of  this 
description  was  Miss  Dorinda  Burke, 
whose  greatest  happiness  consisted  in* 
depreciating  her  own  sex. 

The  night,  the  happy  night  arrived, 
as  Miss  Maude  termed  it,  that  was  to 
exhibit  a  scene  to  Louisa,  the  novelty 
of  which,  she  was  sure,  would  amuse 
and  charm  her.  Mrs.  Connolly  went 
with  her  to  Lady  Doneraile,  who  was 
to  see  masks  before  she  went,  and  this 
prepared  her  in  some  degree  for  the 
motley   groupe   she  afterwards    met; 
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but  yet,  on  entering  the   rotunda  she 
was  bewildered  and  astonished 

Lady  Doneraile  and  party  ranged 
tbrougb  the  different  rooms  ;  and  they 
were  soon  joined  by  some  of  the  prin- 
cipal cbaracters.  A  tall  figure,  habited 
as  a  father-confessor  accosted  Louisa  : 
*'  You  have  flown  early  from  the  world, 
fair  daughter  of  fraihy  1  have  you  been 
drawn  from  it  by  dissappointed  hope  or 
ill- requited  love  ?  Come,  confess  thy 
cares  and  troubles  to  me,  and  I  will 
give  you  absolution."  Louisa,  from 
timidity  was  silent. 

"  You  take  a  great  deal  on  yourself,^' 
said  a  beau,  ^'  for  are  you  aware  of  thei 
mischief  she  lias  done  in  the  world? 
many  are  expiring  from  the  effects  of 
her  charms." 

A  nun,  who  stood  by,  habited  like 
herself,  seemed  provoked  that  Louisa 
was  exclusively   addressed  ;  and  with 
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flippancy  not  at  all  adapted  to  her  cha- 
racter, said :  Concealment,  she  sup- 
posed, suited  her  hest,  as  she  flew  to 
the  shades  of  night  for  shelter;  every 
day's  experience  proved,  she  continued, 
that  it  is  not  always  the  fairest  form 
that  has  the  fairest  heart. 

'*  Dost  thou  judge,"  said  a  Quaker, 
"by  thine  own?  if  thou  dost,  it  is  an  un- 
fair comparison  ;  thou  hast  flown  from 
temptations  thou  couldst  not  resist,  and 
hast  assumed  a  habit  of  penitence 
and  forbearance ;  but  dost  thou  always 
practise  these?  The  spirit,  1  fear,  moves 
thee  to  hanker  aftei-  that  world  thou 
professest  to  disregard;  and  which  is 
now  about  to  desert  thee." 

**  I  wish,"  replied  the  nun,  ^'  that  the 
spirit  did  not  move  thee  quite  so  cross- 
ly. "  *'  -Out  of  the  sincerity  of  the  heart 
the  mouth  speaketh ;  for  well  I  know 
tliou  art  indeed  a  creature  of  this  world." 
Then,  turning  to  Louisa, lie  said .  "Trust 
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in  a  friend,  thou  daughter  of  nature, 
for  thou  hast  vipers  about  thee;"  and 
taking  her  arm,  drew  her  a  little  on  one 
side — ''  Thy  fair  fame  they  try  to  tar- 
nish, and  knowing  thy  sweet  simplicity, 
would  draw  unguarded  expressions  from 
thy  beauteous  lips.  Pardon,  lady,  for 
I  speak  with  the  sincerity  of  true 
friendship!" 

Louisa  was  astonished;  she  had  never 
^iven  any  one  cause  to  dislike  her.  The 
hints  of  the  Quaker  were  ambiguous  ; 
but  they  certainly  pointed  at  some 
concealed  enemy ;  might  not  he  be 
one ;  but  how  could  she  ])e  assured  to 
the  contrary?  She  found  he  Iiad  im- 
perceptibly drawn  her  from  the  party ; 
she  grew  alarmed,  and  entreated  he 
M^ould  convey  her  back  to  them  ;  but 
still  he  carried  her  further  into  the 
crowd ;  when  suddenly  letting  go  her 
arm,  she  found  herself  without  a  crea- 
ture   she   knew   near    her;    and   was 
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hastening  back  to  find  her  party,  when 
she  was  tapped  on  the  shoulder  by  a 
fortune-teller,  who  begged  she  would 
cross  her  hand  with  a  bit  of  silver. 
Louisa  stopped  ;  for,  in  the  tone  of 
voice  of  the  person  who  addressed  her, 
there  was  something  particularly  sooth- 
ing. The  sybil  took  her  unresisting 
hand  : 

"  You  are  good,"  she  said,  "as  you  are 
fair ;  you  dispense  happiness  and  shall 
receive  it.  The  child  you  found  was 
thrown  on  your  mercy,  relying  on  the 
goodness  of  your  heart ;  as  that  has 
been  done,  she  cannot  be  claimed  again 
immediately;  she  must  be  protected 
for  two  years,  v/hen  she  will  be  owned, 
and  you  will  receive  the  unbounded 
thanks  of  her  grateful  parents  for  the 
kindness  you  have  already  shewn  her ; 
but  those  parents  cannot  suffer  her, 
who  has  fostered  and  cherished  their 
darling    child,   to  be   injured    by   her 


16       THE    officer's    DAUGRTEK. 

kindness ;  the  busy  tongue  of  scandal 
has  put  constructions  on  your  good- 
ness, which  wickedness  only  coukl  do  ; 
you  need  not  entirely  discard  her,  but 
let  her  go  to  Mrs.  Brown  low ;  that 
lady  will  take  care  of  her." 

Louisa  was  about  to  reply.  '*  Stop  !'* 
said  the  fortune-teller,  "attend  to  what 
I  say,  for  I  demand  it  of  you  ;  will  you 
promise  ?  Promise,  and  you  shall  have 
a  security  that  I  am  no  impostor." 
Louisa,  frightened  and  agitated,  pro- 
mised she  would  do  as  directed  ;  when 
the  mysterious  fortune-teller  took  from 
her  pocket  a  locket :  ''Look  at  this,"  she 
said,  "and believe  I  speak  truth."  Louisa 
took  it,  and  it  was  a  duplicate  of  the 
one  worn  by  the  child  when  she  found 
her — all  astonished,  she  stood  fixed  to 
the  spot.  *'  Her  name,"  continued  the 
fortune-teller,  "  is  Eliza ;  and  now  I 
have  one  more  favour  to  ask  ;  as  you 
must  be  convinced  I  am  no  impostor, 
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take  off  your  mask,  and  let  me  be  cer- 
tain you  are  the  jDcrson  I  have  taken 
you  for ;  I  have  seen  you  before,  but 
you  were  unconscious  of  it." 

Louisa,  who  always  acted  from  the 
impulse  of  the  moment,  did  as  she  was 
desired;  and  shewed  to  the  fortune- 
teller a  face  not  unknown  to  her,  but 
more  lovely  than  it  had  ever  appeared ; 
the  roseate  hue  on  her  cheeks  was  vivid 
from  surprise  and  expectation  ;  her  fine 
blue  eyes  were  fixed  full  on  the  face 
that  agitated  her.  *'  Thank  you,**  said 
the  fortune-teller;  and  immediately 
disappeared. 

Louisa,  all  amazement,  was  about  to 
replace  her  mask,  which  she  had  not 
succeeded  in  doing,  when  a  fine  figure, 
in  the  habit  of  a  minstrel,  approached ; 
he  appeared  struck  by  her  beauty  ;  the 
sleeve  of  her  dress  had  slipped  from 
her  beautiful  white  arm,  which  was 
held  up  to  replace  the  mask,   her  face^ 
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form,  and  attitude,  rivetted  him  to  the 
spot.  Louisa  stood  irresolute  which 
way  to  go,  to  find  her  party. 

"  You  are  alone,  fair  lady,  and  seem 
to  be  seeking  friends ;  sweet  sound, 
happy  are  those  who  know  where  to 
find  them;  until  you  do,  suffer  an  un- 
happy wanderer  to  amuse  you :"  so 
saying,  he  tuned  his  harp  to  some  soft 
airs ;  the  days  of  minstrelsy  had  never 
heard  sv/eeter ;  and  a  crowd  was 
immediately  gathered  round  them. 
Louisa,  disma3^ed  at  being  alone,  wrung 
her  hands  in  perfect  agony;  when  the 
minstrel,  seeing  her  agitation^  begged 
he  might  bs  allowed  to  convey  her  to 
her  friends  ;  ''but  to  whom  do  you  be- 
long? "  he  inquired. 

'*To  Lady  Doneraile's  party," she  an- 
swered. 

He  desired  she  would  describe  their 
dress,  for  without  knowing  that,  he 
could  not  find  them  :  she  did  so,   and 
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he  soon  led  her  to  the  expecting  group. 
She  thanked  him  for  his  attention  ;  he 
gallantly  answered,  he  was  no  more 
than  rewarded  by  seeing  her  happy,  and 
he  hoped  she  would  not  banish  him  her 
presence,  but  suffer  him  to  linger  in 
her  train.  She  bowed ;  and  gracefully 
slinging  his  harp,  he  retired  a  few  paces 
behind  her. 

Never,  Louisa  thought,  had  she  seen 
a  form  so  perfect ;  never  had  she  heard 
a  voice  so  melodious.  She  was  roused 
from  her  admiration  and  reverie  by  the 
priest  joining  tliem  j  he  had  been  look- 
ing for  her;  delighted  to  find  her,  he 
declared  he  would  not  part  from  her 
again;  and  begged  the  lady  abbess 
would  invest  him  with  power  to  guard 
her. 

Lady  Doncraile  bowed  assent ;  and 
he  drew  her  arm  under  his.  Miss 
Maude,  who  had  been  separated  some 
time  from  the  party,  and  flying  about 
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her  different  friends,  joined  them  soon 
after  Louisa  returned. 

"  My  dear  Miss  Courtney,'*  said  she, 
'*  I  am  surprised  to  see  you  here  ;  I  have 
just  heard  of  a  beautiful  nun  that  was 
seen  without  a  mask,  and  concluded  it 
was  you,  but  here  you  are."  ^^  She  has 
been  a  run-away,"  said  the  priest,  *'at 
last,  she  is  secured  ;  and  my  power  shall 
not  be  wanting  to  retain  her." 

A  party  of  weird  sisters  past  them  ; 
and  the  beau  pointed  out  to  her.  Lady 
Fitzpatrick,  and  Mrs.  Stafford  3  Lord 
Mountmorrice  as  a  magician,  attended 
them ;  they  stopped,  and  waving  his 
wand,  he  desired  the  harper  to  play ; 
which  he  instantly  complied  with ;  and 
charmed  all  by  the  tones  he  drew  from 
his  harp,  accompanying  it  with  his 
voice.  He  sung  of  love,  and  the  power 
of  music  over  the  mind  ;  its  close  con- 
nexion with  the  tender  passion;  its 
melting  softness,    which    few    could 
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withstand.     He  seemed  particularly  to 
address  Louisa. 

When  he  ceased  playing,  the  Quaker 
said,  *^Thou  art  in  danger,  daughter, 
sounds  like  these  sink  into  the  heart ; 
yea,  verily,  thou  must  fly." 

**  I  think,"  said  Louisa,  laughing, 
**  you  are  too  severe,  friend ;  you  seem 
to  wish  my  heart  to  be  hardened."  "  Not 
so,  I  only  wish  thee  to  be  guarded  ; 
thou  knowest  not  who  thou  mayest 
meet  with  here  ;  thou  hast  powerful 
attractions. "  A  deep  sigh  escaped  the 
minstrel,  the  chords  vibrated  at  the 
sound ;  he  bent  gracefully  ov^er  his 
harp,  saying :  ''  who  could  injure  one  so 
fair  ?  You  need  not  fear  an  unhappy 
outcast." 

The  weird  sisters  left  them  and  Lady 
Doneraile,  finding  different  parties  mov- 
ing to  the  supper-room,  proposed  doing 
the  same.  The  harper  still  attended, 
and  assisted  in  procuring  tliem  seats  ; 
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and  standing  behind  Louisa  during 
supper,  gave  himself  up  wholly  to 
her. 

The  beau  was  discomposed.  The 
priest's  manner  was  stern  and  severe ; 
for  he  found  Louisa  too  much  inter- 
ested by  the  graceful  stranger  to  attend 
to  any  one  else. 

At  supper  many  unmasked  ;  Louisa 
gladly  did  so  ;  but  she  could  not  pre- 
vail on  any  of  her  companions  to  do 
the  same.  The  priest  anxiously  en- 
treated the  minstrel  to  unmask  ;  on  his 
refusal  the  priest  appeared  apparently 
discomposed,  and  remained  some  time 
absorbed  in  reflection. 

"  I  pity  thee,  friend,"  said  the  Quaker, 
"  thy  priest  seems  to  have  forgotten  his 
charge."  ^'  I  think  so  too,"  said  Louisa. 
The  soft  tones  of  her  voice  roused  him; 
starting,  he  partly  owned  the  accusa- 
tion; but  said,  ^'Purity  so  perfect  needs 
no  safeguard,  it  is  a  talisman  of  itself. " 
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*' Well,  then  if  that  be  the  case,"  said  the 
Quaker,  *'  why  not  leave  her?" 

*'  Never,  whilst  I  have  life  1"  replied 
the  priest,  '^  she  was  committed  to  my 
care  by  a  power  she  will  not  dispute ; 
and  no  one  shall  take  her  from  me." 

This  speech  convinced  Louisa  it  was 
Mr.  Morrice. 

"  If  you  mean,"  said  the  minstrel/' to 
make  her  confess  her  sins,  let  her 
acknowledge  all  the  mischief  she  has 
done  this  night,  to  which  my  heart 
can  bear  testimony." 

"Ah  !"  said  the  priest,  "would  she  but 
confess,  and  in  that  confession  bless  me 
with  her  approbation  !'*  He  paused  ;  a 
crowd  pressing  into  the  room,  who  had 
not  yet  supped,  obliged  them  to  move, 
to  make  room  for  those  who  wanted 
seats  ;  and  mixing  again  in  the  moving 
throng,  the  minstrel  soon  left  them. 

The  interest  of  the  evening  seemed 
now  to  be   lost   to   Louisa  ;    and  she 
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was  not  sorry  when  Lady  Doneraile's 
carriage  was  announced.  The  Quaker, 
on  taking  leave,  said,  *'Fare  thee  well 
friend,  we  shall  meet  again;  my 
business  here  to  night  has  been  to 
guard  thee  from  harm ;  for  I  am  bound 
to  bless  thee."  *^And  so  are  all  who  have 
ever  known  her,"  said  the  priest ;  "  my 
benediction  is  her  own." 
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CHAP.  II. 

Louisa,    much  perturbed,    was  de- 
lighted to  find  herself  at  home ;  the 
masquerade,    from    its    novelty,     had 
amused   her,   but    her   mind    was  far 
from  being  easy.  The  adventure  of  the 
fortune-teller    slie    longed    to    impart 
to   lier  aunt,   and  she  was  pleased  to 
find  she  had  sat  up  for  her ;  the  story 
was   told,    and   the  locket    compared 
to  tlie  one  they  had  of  the  child  ;  they 
were   found   to   be  similar,    and    left 
no  doubt  on    b.er   mind,  but  she  had 
been  conversing  with  some  one  nearly 
connected   with    her   little   favourite; 
and  when  she  met  her  in  the  morning, 
she  regarded  her  with  more  than  coni- 
mon  interest ;  it  occurred  to  her  she 
iiiight    have    been    speaking    to    her 
c 
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mother,  at  all  events,  it  must  liave 
been  some  one  particularly  interested 
about  her;  but  she  almost  repented  of 
tlic  promise  she  had  Jiiade,  and  wished 
she  had  not  g-one  to  the  masquerade, 
for  then  this  sacrifice  would  not  have 
])een  requii-ed,  nor  w^ould  her  imagina- 
tion have  been  puzzled  to  find  out  the 
characters  who  had  spoken  to  her  in 
such  ambi<'uous  lanii'uao'C.  The  last 
words  of  the  quaker  made  her  think  he 
was  Mr.  -Morrice;  then  who  could  the 
priest  be?  and  still  more  did  it  bewilder 
iier  in  conjecture,  when  she  thouglit  of 
the  interesting,  the  elegant  minstrel. 
Her  aunt  was  amused  by  her  artless, 
yet  just  remarks,  and  happy  to  find, 
that  briUiant  as  the  scene  had  been, 
she  was  not  fascinated,  but  declared 
it  was  an  amusement  slie  had  no  wish 
to  partake  of  again  ;  she  felt  convinced 
that  true  lia|)piness  dwells  in  more 
retired  scenes. 
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Mrs.  Connolly  said  a  mind  in  a  state 
©f serenity  might  feel  that;  "  I  have" 
said  she  with  a  sigh  "  tried  both  ;  in  tran- 
quil scenes  I  thought  only  of  the  past 
with  regret :  I  found  hew  objects  were 
wanting  to  diversify  my  ideas,  I  reflect- 
ed on  my  own  conduct,  and  could  not 
help  disapproving  of  a  great  part  of  it. 
I  came  to  Dublin  to  shake  off  thought, 
and  it  answered;  I  sought  in  society 
the  consolation  which  my  own  bosom 
denied  me,  for  you  must  recollect  my 
dear  I  have  not  suftered  without  in 
some  degree  deserving  my  fate:  my 
temper  has  been  impetuous,  but  trouble 
has  subdued  it ;  and  1  feel  con- 
victed in  the  history  of  my  ill-fated 
life:  you  have  known  my  foibles,  aiul 
to  you  I  always  speak  with  candour.' 

Louisa  listened   Vv^ith  a  melancholy 

attention   to    her  aunt,    now  that   she 

knew  more  of  her  character;  she  saw 

exidently  lier  spirits  were  forced  ;  and 

c  2 


28      THE  officer's  daughter. 

fancied  at  times  she  did  not  look  in 
health;  this  idea  threw  her  into  a 
melancholy  train  of  reflections:  her 
disposition  was  naturally  a  pensive  one; 
accustomed  in  early  youtli  to  listen  to 
the  gentle  coniplaints  of  her  mother,  it 
might  he  truly  said,  that  "  her  words 
were  her  own,  she  spoke  with  a  sigh  :" 
and  this  had  given  a  sombre  shade 
to  hiCr  feelings,  and  a  touching  softness 
to  her  character,  that  particularly  en- 
deared her  to  Mrs.  Connolly,  who  feared 
the  giving  up  her  little  favourite  might 
be  too  great  a  sacrifice,  as  she  appeared 
depressed.  '' If,"  said  she,  '' my  love, 
you  do  not  like  to  part  with  your  little 
foundling,  I  do  not  see  there  is  a 
necessity  for  it ;  the  request  came  from 
a  person  in  a  questionable  shape,  and 
although  it  appeared  to  be  intended  to 
save  you  from  idle  aspersions,  yet  I 
cannot  imagine  to  wliat  they  allude." 
They  were  here  interrupted  by  Mr. 
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Tarleton,  whose  opinion  IMrs.  Connolly 
detciininerl  on  asking,  and  to  abide  by 
it.  He  thought  the  business  a  myste- 
rions  one,  bnt  certainly  the  person 
who  had  given  the  locket  mnst  be 
nearly  connected  with  the  child,  and 
strono'lv  recommended  their  sendino- 
her  to  Mrs.  Brownlow:  he  had  always 
condemned  their  bringing  her  with 
them,  as  he  was  aware  it  might  givQ 
rise  to  much  conjecture,  and  ill-natured 
remarks,  Mi\  Taileton  spoke  as  a  man 
of  the  world ,  Mrs.  Connolly  had 
acted  as  a  woman  of  feeling;  the  same 
motives  which  induced  her  to  bring 
this  little  interesting'  creature  with 
them,  had  deternnned  her  on  protect- 
ing it  until  she  could  discover  to 
whom  it  belonged;  little  supposing  the 
tongue  of  slander  or  eye  of  malevo- 
lence could  misconstrue  her  conduct 
into  an  im propriety,  which  had  no 
existence    but    in   tlie    minds   of    the 
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wicked ;  the  glow  of  affection  warmed 
iicr  bosom  with  pleasure  unknown  to 
the  selfisli ;  and  she  was  surprised  when 
Mr.  Tarleton  gave  her  Ifis  opinion  fully 
q;i  the  subject.  From  a  long  inter- 
course with  mankind,  his  mind,  al- 
though not  illiberal,  had  acquired  a 
great  degree  of  caution,  his  profession 
bringing  to  his  view  many  corrupt 
practices,  made  him  more  aware  of 
the  failings  of  human  nature.  Tlie 
character  of  a  man  is  much  tinctured 
by  the  line  of  life  he  pursues,  nor  can 
lie  fill  it  properly  if  that  be  not  the 
case;  the  actor  cannot  perform  wtU 
that  docs  not  feel  his  part :  sj  on  the 
great  stage  of  human  existence  the 
heart  must  be  in  cverv  cause,  if  we 
wish  to  acquit  ourselves  with  propriety. 
Mr.  Tarleton's  opinion  was  given  witli 
so  much  good  sense  and  true  iriend- 
ship,  tliat  although  it  did  not  exactly 
accord  with  the  tender  feelings  of  ^[rs.. 
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Connolly  and  her  ncice,  yet  it  decided 
them  on  givingup  their  favourite  to  Mrs. 
Brownlow.  On  reflection,  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly thought  it  would  altogether  he  for 
the  hest,  as  Mis.  Brownlow  had  wished 
it,  and  it  would  he  the  ineans  of  secur- 
ing for  her  a  certain  friend;  she  felt 
lier  own  health  was  daily  declining, 
Louisa's  remaining  with  her  was  preca- 
rious, and  the  little  creature  might, 
if  not  claimed,  he  thrown  on  the  world. 
Louisa  remarked  to  I\Ir.  Tarleton, 
her  aunt's  spirits  had  failed  her,  and 
that,  without  having  any  appearance 
of  illness,  she  did  not  seem  well :  hut  it 
did  not  strike  him  so  much,  he  had 
been  ever  accustomed  to  see  her  return 
from  the  cottage  at  the  Dargle  de- 
juessed;  the  being  tliere  brought  forci- 
bly to  her  mind,  past  scenes  and  past 
sorrows,  and  it  was  long  e're  she  re- 
covered hicr  composure  after  \isiting 
it.     The   presence  of  Louisa  liad,   ia 
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some  measure,    softened  the  keenness 
of  her   recollections,   but  the    malady 
had  taken  deep  root,  and  it  was  evident 
it  liad    undermined    lier  constitution. 
Louisa's  gentle  manners  and    winning- 
attentions  had  revived  her  spiritSjCalling 
forth  animation  which  had  long  laid 
dormant;    this    chearing    restorative, 
had  acted   on  her   frame   like   strong 
sun-shine   in    a   winter's    day,    whose 
o'enial  warmth  encourao-es  veo-etation, 
and    eives   to   the  face  of  nature  the 
appearance  of  spring;  so  it  was  with 
Mrs.  Connolly:  the  presence  of  Louisa 
had  brought  all  the  finer  feelings  into 
action,  but  it  was  too  late;  the  stock 
from   whence  they    sprung   had   been 
early    blighted ;    the  shoots,    true    to 
the  call  of  nature,  flourished  for  a  time, 
but  tiie  parent  tree  had  been  too  much 
shook  to  support  them,  and  was  wither- 
ing in  the  exertion.     Mrs.    Connolly 
was  a  woman  of  great  resolution,  and 
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declared  to  her  friends  she  was  in 
perfect  health,  though  her  looks  pro- 
claimed the  contrary. 

Just  as  they  had  arranged  their 
plans  Mr.  Morrice  called. 

Louisa  had  not  an  opportunity  hefore 
of  thanking  him  for  tlie  elegant  little 
carriage  he  had  sent  her  favourite; 
regretted  that  she  had  heen  so  late 
in  acknowledging  the  favour,  but  said 
she  could  not  have  done  it  hefore, 
unless  she  had  brought  it  into  her  con- 
fessions ;  she  no  sooner  said  this,  than 
she  blushed  on  recollectmg  his  mann^er, 
when  wishing  her  to  confess. 

Thanks  from  Miss  Courtney,  lie 
replied,  would  always  give  him  plea- 
sure; but,  in  the  present  instance, 
he  could  not  think  he  deserved  them ; 
as  a  being  dear  to  her,  must  ever  be  so 
to  him,  *'  for,  you  know,  we  have  a 
mutual  interest  in  her."  These  last 
words  were  over-heard  by  the  inviduous 
c  3 
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IsIIss  Burke,  ^vlio  entered  tlie  room 
with  Lady  Alnierla;  tlie  latter  lady 
called  to  ask  liow  she  liked  the 
inas(]uerade,  tliougli  she  tliought  it 
nuist  have  j)leased  her,  as  she  under- 
stood she  had  heen  an  ohject  of  general 
admiration.  INliss  Burke  had  a  sneer 
on  her  countenance,  wliich  Louisa,  un- 
suspectingly, took  for  good  humour. 

Ladv  Almeria  heo-o-ed  to  see  her 
, protegee,  the  interesting  little  creature 
oheying  the  summons,  ran  into  the 
room,  and  fondly  took  hold  of  the  hand 
of  Mr.  T\Iorrice,  who  returned  her 
caresses  with  the  utmost  kindness. 
Lady  Almeria  declared  it  was  a  perfect 
beauty.  Miss  Burke  could  not  avoid 
doing  just  ice  to  her  loveliness  ;  hut  said 
she  was  not  ibnd  of  brats.  They  paid 
a  long  visit,  longer  than  Miss  Burke 
wislied  for;  she  was  anxious  to  detail 
the  account  of  the  mutual  partiality 
entertained  for  the  child,  and,  by  lier 
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gross  misrepresentations,  instilled  into 
the  minds  of  those  who  were  ready 
to  liear  lier,  the  idea  that  tliis  child 
was  certainly  Mr.  JMorrice's  and  that 
Louisa,  to  ingratiate  herself  with  liim, 
had  taken  it  under  her  protection:  this 
account  was  credited  in  the  circles 
where,  not  over  scrupulous  of  charac- 
ter themselves,  they  wish  to  bring 
every  one  to  their  own  level. 

Louisa  and  her  aunt,  as  soon  as  the 
company  left  them,  set  out  for  Stephen's 
Green,  with  tlieir  little  charge;  Louisa 
felt,  if  she  deferred  it  longer,  she  should 
hardly  have  resolution  to  fulfil  her 
promise.  They  related  the  extraordi- 
nary story  of  the  fortune-teller  to 
Mrs.  Brown  low;  with  deliii'ht  she 
undertook  the  care  of  the  child,  saying, 
*'  You  have,  indeed, brought  me  a  trea- 
sure, and  fondly  will  I  cherish  h.er; 
I  will  be  to  her  a  mother."  The  satis- 
faction  with   which    ]\Irs.    Brownlow 
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received  her,   took   a  great  deal  from 
their  regret  at  ])arting. 

Mrs.  Connolly  had  given  out  cards 
for  a  great  rout,  for  the  following 
week ;  all  the  world  was  invited,  and 
all  the  world  meant  to  be  there :  Lady 
Fitzpatrick  and  the  Honourable  Mrs. 
Stafford  were  asked;  they  were  con- 
sidered necessary  appendages  to  every 
elegant  party,  and  an  interchange  of 
visits  had  made  it  proper  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly should  invite  them:  she  did  not 
know  the  insinuations  they  had  list- 
ened to  and  circukted  against  Louisa, 
and  the  smiles  they  met  her  with 
might  have  been  mistaken  for  since- 
rity ;  they  were  so  by  ]\Irs.  Connolly, 
who  felt  flattered  by  the  encomiums 
bestowed  on  her  neice,  who,  in  a  plain 
dress,  without  ornaments,  appeared  the 
goddess  of  the  night,  at  v/hose  shrine 
.  all  inferior  divinities  must  bow.  AH 
the  tashion  of  Dublin  were  assembled  ; 


THE    officer's    DAUGHTER.       37 

four  rooms  were  open  for  company, 
one  was  entirely  appropriated  to  the 
dancers,  in  which  Louisa  presided  :  she 
was  more  animated  tlian  usual,  and 
acquitted  herself  charmingly,  paying 
every  attention  to  her  guests;  even 
Lady  Fitzpatrick  and  Mrs.  Stafford 
could  not  help  allowing  there  was 
none  of  that  rusticity  which  they  had 
at  first  discovered. 

It  was  the  custom,  at  this  period, 
in  Ireland,  for  the  lady  of  the  house  to 
begin  the  dance,  as  by  that  means  any 
preference  was  avoided,  which  might 
give  ofl^ence.  Mr.  Way  ley,  always 
intrusive,  had,  in  the  morning,  re- 
quested the  honour  of  Louisa's  hand 
for  tlie  first  two  dances;  and  Mr. 
Morrice  was  nmch  mortified,  on  his 
joining  them  in  the  evening,  to  find 
she  was  eno-ao-cd.  Mr.  Morrice  seldom 
(lanced,    thougli   he  excelled  in  that, 
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as  well  as  in  every  otlier  accoiiipllsb- 
ment. 

Mrs.  Connolly  liad  requested  him  to 
come  early,  to  assist  lier  in  receiving 
the  gentlemen;  and  he  had  pleased 
himself  with  the  idea  of  leading  off  the 
two  first  dances  with  Louisa,  not 
doubting  but  he  should  be  in  time 
to  secure  this  happiness;  he  said, 
rather  pettishly,  Wayley  was,  indeed, 
a  happy  man,  to  have  so  early  a  prefer- 
ence. Louisa,  who  saw  from  his  man- 
ner he  was  much  hurt,  assured  hiniy 
with  all  the  ingenuousness  natural  to 
her,  that  if  she  could  have  formed 
an  idea,  he  really  intended  dancing, 
she  would  not  have  engaged  herself  to 
any  one  else;  '*  for  you  know,  Mr. 
Morrice,  I  should  have  given  the 
preference  to  3'ou."  A  blush  overspread 
her  face  as  she  spoke ;  she  hesitated, 
but  soon  recovered  her  composure,  for, 
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did  she  not  speak  to  an  intimate  friend? 
To  a  man  slie  had  wished  was  lier 
hrotlier!  But  Mr.  Morrice's  vanity 
construed  it  differently,  lie  tliouglit  slie 
loved  him,  and  was  confused  iu  turn, 
at  imposing  on  a  heing,  so  perfect, 
so  innocent:  he  determined,  for  that 
night,  to  he  virtuous,  and  to  fly  her 
dangerous  fascinating  society. 

When  tlic  two  first  dances  were 
over,  Louisa  expected  he  would  ask 
her  for  the  second  set ;  hut  Mr. 
I\Iorrice  continued  to  avoid  lier,  and 
seated  himself  at  a  card-tahle  for  that 
purpose.  Louisafeared  she  had  offended 
him,  and  wished  she  had  not  engaged 
herself  to  Mr.  Wayley,  apprehensive 
]\ir.  Morrice  would  think  she  had 
preferred  him,  from  heing  younger  and 
gayer  in  his  manner.  Ambitious  of 
retaining  his  good  opinion,  wliich  she 
felt  gratified  in  thinking  she  possessed, 
she  was  determined,  by  every  attention 


40      THE    officer's    DAUGHTER. 

in  her  power,  to  convince  him,  she 
esteemed  him  more  than  any  other 
man  in  the  room.  With  this  idea, 
strongly  on  her  mind,  it  influenced  her 
manner,  which  was  not  nnnoticed  by 
the  mahgnant  eye  of  Miss  Burke,  who 
did  not  fail  to  make  her  comments  on 
it.  Wayley's  assiduities  were  more 
disagreeable  to  her  than  ever ;  for  they 
had  deprived  her  of  a  pleasant  conversa- 
tion with  Mr.  Morrice,  and,  perhaps, 
been  the  means  of  her  offending  him; 
she  was  very  glad  when  the  two  first 
dances  were  over,  but,  as  Mr.  Morrice 
did  not  ask  her  again,  she  was  in- 
different as  to  whom  she  danced  with; 
and  accepted  Lord  Mountmorrice,  who 
begged  she  would  walk  down  the  next 
two  dances  with  him;  and,  when  lead- 
ing her  out,  declared  he  thought 
dancing  the  greatest  bore  in  nature. 

**  Then  why,   my  lord,  do  you  join," 
said  Louisa;"  ''  I   beg  you  will  not  do 
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wliat  appears  to  be  so  very  disagree- 
able! Pray  don't  fatigue  yourself  on 
my  account !" 

'*  Ton  honour  I  must,  it  is  aneces- 
saiy  evil;  fashion,  you  know,  makes 
slaves  of  us  all." 

'^  I  cannot  agree  with  you,"  said  Mr. 
Morrice,  who  had  been  attending; 
*'  your  lordship  seems  to  be  its  most 
obsequious  and  willing  servant." 

"  No ;  positively  I  am  not,  Morrice, 
I  make  many  sacrifices." 

*^  But,  in  the  present  instance,"  repli- 
ed Mr.  Morrice,  *'youdo  notmakeany; 
or,  if  you  do,  it  is  at  an  altar  to  which 
thousands  would  willingly  bring  their 
offerings,"  (bowing  to  Louisa)  who, 
not  wishing  to  appear  to  take  this 
well-turned  compliment  to  herself, 
said,  good  humouredly,  "  Well,  my 
lord,  am  I  to  be  the  means  of  distressing 
you ;  or,  will  you  not  allow  me  to 
consider  the  compliment  of  your  having 
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asked   nie,    sufficient,    without    your 
fulfillinor  it  ?" 

*^  Oh  !  no  !  positively  not,'*  replied 
]iis  lordship  ;  "  pray  take  compassion 
on  me;  I  shall  expire  if  you  do  not." 
So  saying,  he  led  her  to  her  place, 
declaring  he  considered  himself  most 
happy  in  having  the  honour  of  her 
hand;  but,  whilst  uttering  this,  his 
eyes  were  taking  a  survey  of  his  own 
person,  which  held  the  first  place,  in. 
his  estimation. 

Lady  Fitzpatrick  watched  them  nar- 
rowly ;  she  had  always  been  accustomed 
to  consider  Lord  Mountmorrice  as  her 
property  ,  and,  although  she  was  cer- 
tain, it  was  only  etiquette,  his  dancing 
with  Louisa,  yet  she  did  not  feci  per- 
fectly easy  :  Louisa's  loveliness  alarmed 
her;  she  was  likewise  the  ton,  which, 
she  knew,  had  more  influence  with 
Lord  Mountmorrice,  than  even  ];eau- 
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When   they    came   to   the   bottom 
of  the  dance,   she  went  up  to  them 
"  Your  lordship  has  exerted  yourself  to- 
nigiit;  I  think,  I  never  saw  you  dance 
with  so  much  spirit." 

^'  Your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  rally ; 
I  am  not  conscious  I  deviated  from  my 
usual  custom  of  walking  through  the 
figure;  there  is  no  grace  in  quick 
motion." 

Louisa  wished  he  had  thought  other- 
wise, for  she  had  found  him  a  very 
tiresome  partner;  and  could  not  help 
thinking,  it  would  have  been  better 
if  he  had  consulted  the  time  of  the 
tune,  more  than  the  graces  of  his 
person. 

*'  I  should  have  imagined,  "said  Lady 
Fitzpatrick,  ratlier  sarcastically,  '^  that 
Mr.  Morrice  had  been  Miss  Courtney's 
partner,  hehas  followed lier  so  closely," 
He  had  indeed  done   so;   when   Lord 
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Mountmorrice  led  her  away,  liis  eyes 
were  fixed  on  her  in  silent  admiration; 
he  forgot  his  previous  resokition;  and, 
without  being  sensible  of  what  he  was 
doing,  followed  down  the  dance,  when 
Lady  Fitzpatrick  remarked  it. 

'*  Where  is  Morrice?"  said  his  lord- 
ship, yawning;  '^  I  declare  it  is  an  age 
since  I  saw  him;  where  is  he?" 

Louisa,  astonished^  said,  '^  Your  lord- 
ship has  surely  a  very  short  memory, 
for  it  was  only  when  we  began  the 
dance,  that  Mr.  Morrice  was  speaking 
to  us;  have  you  forgot?" 

**  Forgot,  oh!  no!  I  recollect  you 
wished  me  to  give  you  up;  no  doubt 
that  you  might  dance  with  him. 
Well !  I  will  not  monopolize;  Morrice! 
do  come  here,  for  Miss  Courtney  has 
regretted  your  absence  so  much,  that 
I  am  sure  it  would  be  punishment 
to    dance    another   dance    with    me; 
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therefore,  my  good  friend,  I  will  be 
generous  and  give  up  my  right;  you 
shall  dance  the  next  with  her.'' 

]\'lrs.  Stafford  and  Miss  Burke  had 
just  joined  them,  and  over-heard  the 
concluding  part  of  the  speech.  Mr. 
Morrice  bowed,  and  was  about  to  take 
her  hand;  Louisa  felt  confused,  but 
was  determined  not  to  be  made  the 
sport  of  a  coxcomb;  and  convey- 
ing, by  her  looks,  that  dignity,  which, 
when  necessary,  she  could  so  well 
command;  distantly  curtsejed  to 
Lord  Mountmorrice  ;  thanked  him  for 
infonning  her  of  his  being  not  only 
tired  of  dancing,  but  of  his  partner; 
and,  begged  to  assure  him,  she  was 
not  transferable,  and  intended  to  set 
down  the  next  dance. 

Lord  Mountmorrice  apologized,  but 
it  would  not  do ;  and  he  had  never 
before  felt  himself  so  much  abashed, 
for  her  manner  was  not  that  of  a  girl, 
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whose  vanity  was  hurt,  but  the  rnild 
dignity  of  a  gentlewoman,  who,  feehug* 
herself  offended,  knew  how  to  support 
her  own  consequence.  He  had  been 
led  on,  by  significant  looks,  from  his 
favourite.  Lady  Fitzpatrick,  to  make  a 
fool  of  Louisa ;  as  he  knew  he  should 
gratify  her  by  raising  a  general  quiz 
at  her  expense.  Mr.  Morrice  hoped 
she  would  allow  him  the  honour  his 
lordship  had  so  kindly  given  up  to 
him  ;  but  she  steadily  declined  dancing 
any  more  that  set,  and,  as  soon  as  she 
could,  joined  Miss  Maude. 

Mr.  Way  ley,  delighted  in  observing 
her  distant  manner  to  Mr.  Morrice; 
he  was  in  hopes  the  favourable  time 
had  arrived  for  him,  and  determined  in 
his  own  mind,  to  make  her  an  offer  as 
soon  as  possible. 

Miss  Maude  was  not  in  her  usual 
spirits.  Mr.  Spencer  was  to  have  made 
one  of  the  party,   but  he  bad  received 
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a  letter,  informing  him  his  father  was 
dangerously  ill,  and  he  had  left  Dublin, 
tliat  morning,  in  the  packet:  Miss 
Maude's  vivacity  fled  with  him;  and 
she  had  no  pleasure,  but  in  look- 
ing forward  to  the  time,  when^  by 
themselves,  she  might  unbosom  herself 
to  Louisa.  The  little  misunderstand- 
ing, that  had  taken  place  between  Lord 
Mountmorrice  and  Miss  Courtney,  was 
whispered  about  the  room. 

Miss  Burke  did  not  fail  to  insinuate 
that  it  was  owing  to  Louisa's  great 
regard  for  Mr.  Morrice,  that  she  had 
been  so  much  discomposed  at  his  not 
asking  her  to  dance ;  and  not  being 
able  to  command  herself,  she  had  be- 
haved quite  rude  to  Lord  Mount- 
morrice, whilbt  Louisa,  thought  no 
more  of  it,  and  as  she  met  him  occasi- 
onally, treated  him  with  her  usual 
civility.  Her  manner,  to  Mr.  Morrice, 
was    certainly   reserved,    for    his    had 
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appeared  mysterious  to  her;  'twas 
strange,  she  thought,  but  she  had  not 
time  for  reflection,  for  the  unbounded 
attention,  she  received,  occupied  her 
too  much. 
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CHAP.     III. 

From  the  ball-room  they  repaired 
to  supper;  this  repast,  after  dancing, 
generally  animates ;  the  hilarity  of 
the  moment  was  aided  and  refined  by 
feminine  wit  and  softness ;  all  was 
gaiety,   tempered  by  chaste  decorum. 

Lady  Fitzpatrick  and  the  Hon.  Mrs, 
Stafford  thought  it  rather  stupid;  there 
wanted  the  loud  laugh,  the  insidious 
double  entendre,  and  the  sharp  re- 
partee, to  make  it,  in  their  opinion, 
charming ;  but,  happily,  all  were  not 
of  their  stamp. 

Lord  Mountmorrice  was,  as  usual, 
of  their  party  ;  and  they  formed,  after 
supper,  with  the  addition  of  Miss 
Burke,  a  little  coteiie  ;  and  enjoyed 
their  own   conversation.     The  young 

VOL.   II,  T) 
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people  declared  they  had  not  enough 
of  dancing. 

]\Irs.  Connolly  said  they  might  re- 
turn to  the  ball- room  ;  they  all  rose 
most  grateful  to  her,  for  suffering  them 
to  continue  their  amusement.  The 
card-players  would  have  been  equally 
so,  had  they  been  allowed  to  resume 
theirs ;  but  Mr^.  Connolly,  though 
she  wished  hers  to  be  a  house  for  inno- 
cent pleasures,  would  have  been  sorry 
had  that  of  gambling  been  affixed  to 
it ;  and  being  aware  there  were  many 
who,  the  longer  they  played,  entered 
more  deeply  into  it,  she  proposed  the 
whole  party  should  become  spectators 
of  the  dancing. 

Mr.  Morrice  seconded  her  motion, 
and  led  the  way  to  the  room  ;  his 
manner  was  evidently  constrained,  and 
he  tried  to  avoid  Louisa ;  but  an  accu- 
rate observer  could  not  fail  to  remark 
that  his  eyes  and  whole  attention  were 
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fixed  on  her  face;  not  caring  who  he 
spoke  to,  if  not  speaking  to  her.  He 
entered  into  conversation  with  Miss 
Burke,  who  exerted  all  her  art  of 
conversation  to  render  herself  pleasant 
to  him  ;  it  was  long  since  she  had  been 
so  noticed,  and  was  quite  elate  :  after 
trying  every  subject  that  had  formerly 
interested  him  without  effect,  she  ex- 
patiated on  the  pleasures  of  the  evening, 
and  the  excellent  style  every  thing  was 
conducted  in ;  he  assented,  it  had  indeed 
be.'^n  very  charming. — **  Delightful  !'* 
said  Mr.  Morrice,  "  she  dances  delight- 
fully :" — his  eyes  fixed  on  Louisa,  who 
had  just  finished  the  dance;  and  no 
longer  able  to  command  himself,  left 
r^Iiss  Burke  to  think  as  she  pleased, 
and  joined  Louisa. 

Tviiss  Buike  swelling  with   spite  and 
vexation,   her  eyes  followed  him  as  he 
went  down  tlie  room  ;  he  did  not  im- 
mediately  address   Louisa,     who   was 
d2 
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conversing  with  Lady  Alineria,  but 
stood  listening  attentively  to  every 
tiling  she  said.  Miss  Burke^  much 
agitated,  could  not  sit  any  longer,  but 
joining  Mrs.  Barnard,  walked  with 
her  to  the  place  where  they  were 
standing. 

Mrs.  Barnard,  with  great  good  hu- 
mour, inquired  for  her  little  protegee  ; 
and  hoped  she  would  soon  bring  her  to 
visit  them.  Louisa  said  she  would 
herself  make  out  her  long  promised 
visit,  but  that  she  had  given  up  the 
child  for  some  time  to  Mrs.  Brownlow. 
Mrs.  Barnard  was  happy  at  all  events 
there  was  a  prospect  of  seeing  her. 

"Pray,"  said  Miss  Burke  sneeringly, 
'*  has  Mr.  Morrice  consented  to  your 
parting  from  tliis  darling?  Li  the  care 
of  it  he  is  surely  a  party  concerned ; 
for,"  continued  she,  **  I  heard  him  de- 
clare that  you  were  both  interested ; 
and  surely,  if  that  be  the  case,  he  must 
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have  an  equal  right  in  the  disposal  of 
this  precious  charge/' 

"  Mr.  Morrice  or  myself/'  said  Louisa, 
^'  can  have  no  right  hut  that  which 
common  humanity  dictates  ;  thrown 
mysteriously  in  my  way,  I  consider 
myself  as  most  bound  to  protect  her. 
Mr.  Morrice's  humanity  prompted  him 
to  be  kind  to  her ;  he  having  seen  her 
in  a  most  helpless  state,  when  fust 
thrown  on  my  care." 

'*  She  is  certainl}'  a  happy  child,"  said 
Miss  Burke. 

**  I  should  rather  think  an  unfortunate 
one,*'  replied  Louisa ;  ' '  deserted  by  her 
parents,  and  left  to  strangers,  is  surely 
not  to  be  termed  happiness  !" 

M iss  Burke  looked  incred  ulcus.  Lady 
Almeria  declared  it  was  the  most 
charming  adventure  she  had  ever  heard 
of;  she  compared  Louisa  to  Pharaoh's 
daughter,  only  she  thought  her  still 
more  meritorious,   for   she  had  borne 
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tlie  lielpless  infant  home,  having  no 
damsel  to  whom  she  could  give  her  in 
charge:  her  high-flown  style  amused 
and  «:ave  a  oood-humoured  turn  to  a 
conversation  which  Miss  Burke  had 
commenced  with  so  much  acrimony. 

Mr.  Morrice  moved  away  soon  after 

Miss  Burke  hcgan  speaking,  and  there- 

,  fore  did  not  hear  the  pointed  sarcasm 

^pf  her  manner.     The  dancers  appeared 

,;-to  flag,  and  it  was  agreed  they  should 

leave  off;   indeed  many  had  gor.e. 

Mv,  Morrice  lingered  to  the  last,  and 
seemed  as  if  he  wished  to  speak  to 
Louisa;  hut  his  manner  had  been  so 
unaccountable,  she  had  no  wish  to 
give  him  the  opportunity  he  seemed 
to  desire. 

Louisa,  alone  v/ith  Miss  Maude,  re- 
gretted she  had  been  in  such  low 
spirits  :  when,  bursting  into  tears,  she 
confessed  Mr.  Spencer's  sudden  depar- 
ture liad  been  too  much  for  her.     To 
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Louisa  she  did  not  scruple  to  own  how 
much  slie  felt  interested  about  him  ; 
and  that  the  very  particular  attention 
he  paid  her  had  sunk  deep  into  her 
heart ;  but,  aUhough  his  eyes  fully 
declared  his  feehngs,  his  tongue  never 
confirmed  them  :— too  many  men  there 
are  of  that  description,  who  practise  a 
species  of  flirtation  the  most  cruel ;  a 
man  who,  by  every  dehcate  attention 
wins  the  heart  of  a  female,  without 
making  any  absolute  declaration,  in- 
flicts a  wound  which  seldom  or  ever  is 
healed ;  and  yet  he  is  suffered  to  act 
with  impunity  1  Louisa  was  hurt  to 
think  Mr.  Spencer  was  this  sort  of 
character ;  appearances  were  certainly 
against  him  ;  and  she  thought  it  the 
duty  of  friendship  to  place  his  conduct 
in  a  proper  point  of  view ;  and  by 
rousing  the  pride  of  Miss  Maude,  check 
the  tenderness  of  a  passion  which,  if 
indulged,    might   ruin   her   peace   for 
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ever.  Miss  Maude,  lively  in  all  her 
sensations,  was  easily  convinced  and 
persuaded  that  Louisa's  advice  was 
dictated  by  true  friendship,  promised 
to  do  all  in  her  power  to  forget  him  ; 
and  she  went  to  rest  more  composed 
than  she  had  thought  it  possible  she 
could  have  done  after  parting  from 
Mr.  Spencer.  Not  so  Louisa;  her 
rest  was  disturbed  by  thinking  of  Mr. 
Morrice's  strange  conduct,  and  Miss 
Burke*s  insinuation ;  harassed  and  per- 
plexed, she  attempted  to  sleep,  but  in 
vain.  Mrs.  Connolly  saw  the  altera- 
tion in  her  looks  ;  but  imputing  it  to 
fatigue,  did  not  notice  it. 

Wayle}^  who  had  Ijeen  highly  gra- 
tified by  Mr.  Morrice's  coolness  to 
Louisa,  thought  this  was  the  time  for 
making  her  an  offer,  and  determined 
on  embracing  the  propitious  moment. 
He  was  convinced  Morrice  would  not 
renew  his  attentions^  \vhen  he  lieard 
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they  were  considered  serious ;  and  he 
intended  to  give  him  this  information 
as  soon  as  possible.  Way  ley's  finances 
were  terribly  deranged  ;  Mrs.  Connolly 
appeared  to  be  as  good  a  life  as  him- 
self; and  he  found  he  could  not  take 
up  more  money  but  at  an  enormous 
interest.  Louisa  Courtney  was  lovely, 
was  captivating ;  and  Captain  Court- 
ney considered  rich.  Mrs.  Connolly 
too,  whose  income  was  very  large, 
would;,  he  thought,  assist  in  supporting 
them ;  and  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost 
in  gaining  this  valuable  prize.  He 
wrote  her  a  most  pompous  offer  of 
marriage ;  she  was  much  amused  and 
surprised  at  the  style  it  was  written  in, 
as  he  appeared  almost  assured  of  her 
acceptance  ;  she  did  not  hesitate  a  mo- 
ment as  to  the  answer  she  meant  to 
send  him  ;  but  taking  the  letter  to  her 
aunt,  asked  her,  with  a  smile,  what  she 
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Mrs.  Connolly  said,  she  presumed 
she  had  aheady  determined:  that  in  her 
own  mind,  there  were  many  things  for 
and  against  it. 

"  Canyon,  my  dear  madam,"  said 
Louisa,  "  think  there  is  any  thing  in 
favour  of  my  marrying  Mr.  Wayley  ?*' 

*'  Certainly,"  said  Mrs.  Connolly, 
*'  for  in  tlie  acceptation  of  the  world  he 
would  be  considered  a  good  match  ; 
the  property  wliich  must  come  to  him 
at  my  decease  will  be  very  considera- 
ble; and  if  you  liked  him,  I,  of  course, 
would  give  up  some  portion  In  my  life- 
time; for  I  have  more  than  sufficient/' 

*^  Oh!  my  dear  aunt,"  said  Louisa, 
*'  can  you  for  a  moment  fancy  I  have 
a  partiality  for  Mr.  Wayley  ?" 

"  Wiiy  ?^'  replied  Mrs.  Connolly,  ''his 
person  is  not  bad,  his  manner  and  figure 
are  generally  thought  prepossessing ; 
and  I  did  not  know,  if  your  affections 
were  disengaged,   but  he  mis^'ht  have 
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made  an  impression  ;  for  a  heart  unoc- 
cupied is  ready  to  receive,  as  its  tenant, 
the  person  who  pays  the  most  atten- 
tion." 

A  deep  sigh  escaped  Louisa ;  but  it 
certainly  was  not  caused  by  Mr.  Way- 
ley. — *'  Ah!  my  dear  aunt,"  she  con- 
tinued, "  I  find  you  do  not  yet  know  me, 
— Advantages  estimated  by  the  world 
in  general,  are,  by  me,  unregarded." 

]\Irs.  Connolly  Avas  pleased  to  hear 
opinions  which  so  much  coincided  with 
her  own  ;  she  had  spoken  in  this  man- 
ner to  draw  forth  the  ingenuous  sen- 
timents of  her  heart ;  and  was  pleased 
to  find  they  were  as  she  could  wish. 
Louisa  wrote  a  positive  refusal  to  Mr. 
Wayley;  and,  to  avoid  his  importunities, 
said  she  would  pay  her  visit  to  the 
Barnards. 

Mrs.  Connolly  readily  came  into  her 
plan,  saying  it  was  just  what  she 
wished;  having  some  poor  pensioners  at 
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Clontaif,  she  would  commission  her  to 
visit  tliein.  She  had  the  happy  art  of 
so  pleasingly  complying  with  the  wislies 
of  her  friends,  that  conformity  to  their 
opinions  seemed  more  as  if  they  had 
conferred  the  favour,  than  that  she 
was  the  person  who  did  so.  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly took  her  to  Clontarf ;  she  was 
received  with  the  most  heartfelt  kind- 
ness by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barnard ;  who 
Avould  not  hear  of  Mrs.  Connolly  fixing 
any  time  for  her  return ;  but  said,  it 
was  sufficient  to  do  so  when  she  came 
again.  Mrs.  Connolly  felt  perfectly 
satisfied  in  leaving  her  niece  with 
them,  as  she  knew  to  the  care  of  Mrs. 
Bainard,  she  could  safely  entrust  her. 

When  the  children  were  admitted  to 
the  parlour,  they  flocked  about  Louisa, 
and  bestowed  on  her  the  most  aflfec- 
tionute  caresses  ;  her  presence  seemed 
to  proclaim  a  holyday.  The  whole 
system  of  the  house  appeared  changed; 
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]\Irs.  Barnard  found  more  pleasure  in 
talking  to  her  than  fondling  the  lap- 
dog;  the  children  were  not  now  neg- 
lected; hut  no  one  benefited  more  by 
the  general  reformation  than  Miss  Bla- 
grave,  the  children s'  governess.  The 
polite  attention  of  Louisa  was  a  balm 
to  her  feelings,  which  had  long  been 
wounded  by  indifference.  The  situa- 
tion of  a  o'overness  is  often  much  to  be 
pitied ;  when  they  are  in  company 
they  too  often  meet  with  contempt 
from  characters  who,  holding  a  high 
rank  in  society  themselves,  know  not 
how  to  appreciate  merit  in  those  whom 
fate  has  placed  beneath  them.  How 
many  amiable  young  women  in  this 
situation  suifer  from  the  sneer  of  haugh- 
ty ignorance,  or  the  chilling  look  of 
superiority ;  whilst  the  fashionable  mo- 
ther of  the  day  seldom  considers  them 
a  fit  associate  for  herself,  though  they 
are   entrusted    with    the   care   of  the 


62     THE  officer's  daughter. 

morals  and  manners  of  her  children. 
This  had  been  the  case  with  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard; and  until  Louisa  pointed  out 
the  superior  excellencies  of  Miss  Bla- 
grave,  she  had  never  thought  it  worth 
while  to  enter  into  conversation  with 
her.  Mr.  Barnard  had  given  her  the 
entire  management  of  his  children,  for 
he  saw  she  was  capable  of  fulfilling  the 
charge.  Every  conversation  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard had  with  Louisa,  every  sentiment 
that  came  from  her  lips,  strengthened 
her  domestic  comforts. 

Mr.  Barnard  beheld  with  delight  the 
improvement  the  manners  of  his  wife 
were  likely  to  undergo;  and  he  che- 
rished the  amendment  by  the  tenderest 
attentions ;  and  more  than  ever  vene- 
rated the  object  who  seemed,  by  her 
superior  perfections,  so  well  calculated 
to  rouse  his  w^ife  from  the  selfishness 
and  folly  she  had  fallen  into  :  he  hailed 
virtue  as  an  all-perfect  good,  that  brings 
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into  action  the  feelings  which  adorn 
human  nature  hy  its  beneficent  in- 
fluence :  the  father  provides  for  his 
consort  and  children,  whilst  the  mother 
watches  with  the  nicest  care  ov^er  the 
morals  and  manners  of  her  offspring  : 
the  brother  is  the  noble  protector  of 
his  sister ;  whilst  she,  in  her  turn,  is 
his  companion  and  friend.  Instinct 
alone  w^ould  not  do  this,  it  proceeds 
from  a  higher  source ;  those  good  af- 
fections implanted  in  us  by  the  hand 
of  a  superior  Being,  and  that  ray  of 
reason  which  his  mercy  bestows  !  Its 
qualities,  Mr.  Barnard  trusted,  would 
make  an  impression  on  the  mind  of  his 
wife;  the  force  of  example,  he  well 
knew,  had  more  weight  than  precept; 
and  he  was  pleased  to  see  it  already 
had  taken  some  effect. 

Mrs.  Barnard  now  discovered  a  thou- 
sand beauties  in  her  little  ones  which 
she   had   not   before    noticed  :     when 
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Louisa  praised  them,  she  did  not  seem 
displeased,  but  agreed  with  her  ;  indeed 
she  was  ashamed  of  being  inattentive 
to  her  own  children,  when  she  recol- 
lected she  had  seen  Miss  Courtney 
fondly  attending  to  one  who  had  no 
other  claims  on  her  than  those  of  hu- 
manity ;  she  now  thought  her  Eliza 
as  pretty  as  the  little  Eliza  Louisa 
cherished ;  and  she  never  objected,  as 
before,  to  the  girls  joining  them  in 
their  walks,  and  partaking  of  recrea* 
tions  suited  to  their  age. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

A  wood,  near  the  house,  was  gene- 
rally the  scene  of  their  amusements : 
Louisa  had  taken  them  there  one  day. 
Ml  s.  Barnard  having  a  bock  to  finish, 
did  not  accompany  them  ;  the  air  was 
rather  sharp,  and  she  ran  in  and  out  of 
the  trees,  absohitely  playing  hide  and 
seek  with  the  children,  when,  much 
to  her  astniuoiunent,  Mr.  Way  ley 
joined  them :  he  accosted  Louisa  as  if 
nothing  had  happened,  told  her  that 
Aurora  could  not  cast  such  resplendent 
rays  as  her  countenance  emitted : 
seeing  her  much  out  of  breath,  begged 
he  might  have  the  honour  of  support- 
ing her  to  the  house,  and,  with  an 
air  of  assurance,  and  self-confidence, 
threw  his   arm  round  her  waist;  she 
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tried  to  disengage  herself,  but  found  it 
was  perfectly  impossible  to  do  so,  a^ 
she  was  quite  encircled  by  his  arms. 
At  that  moment  Mr.  Morrice  made 
his  appearance;  she  had  not  seen  him 
since  his  strange  conduct  at  Mrs. 
Connolly's  ball;  and  almost  crying 
with  vexation,  endeavoured  to  force 
herself  from  Mr.  Wayley ;  but  it  was 
some  minutes  before  she  could  make 
any  answer  to  the  salutation  of  Mr, 
Morrice^  so  much  was  she  confused ; 
whilst;  he,  almost  petrified,  and  with 
emotions  most  painful,  begged  pardon 
for  having  obtruded,  saying,  tl)at 
Mrs.  Barnard  had  told  him  he  would 
find  Miss  Courtney  in  the  wood,  with 
the  children;  could  he  have  suspected 
her  being  engaged,  he  would  not  have 
intruded ;  saying  which,  he  bowed, 
and  instantly  left  thenu  Louisa  called 
after  him,  but  in  vain,  he  either  did 
not,   or   pretended  not   to  hear ;  this 
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increased  her  distress^   and  she  burst 
into  tears. 

Mr.  Wayley,  with  a  provoking  sang- 
froid, said,  *^  My  dear.  Miss  Court- 
ney, why  so  distressed?  I  did  not 
believe  you  were  in  so  much  dread  of 
Morrice. —  How  has  he  gained  this 
happy  ascendancy  over  you  ? — I  will 
ask  him,  and  then  study  his  insinu- 
ating powers." 

*^  No  powers, "  said  Louisa,  ' '  will 
ever  give  Mr.  Wayley  an  influence 
over  me ;  and  allow  me  to  assure  you, 
sir,  your  attentions  are  as  disgusting  as 
they  are  impertinent." 

**  Disperse  your  anger,  engaging 
charmer !  Even  in  a  cloud  your  face  is 
bewitching!  Oh!  bless  me  with  its 
sunshine."  And,  with  his  usual  ob- 
trusive manner,  he  entered  the  house. 

Louisa  retired  immediately  to  dress; 
and,  on  going  into  the  dining-room, 
she  was  astonished  to  see  Wayley  still 
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there.  '  He  addressed  her  with  as 
much  composure^  as  if  he  liad  never 
offended  her ;  she  determined  on  heing 
very  reserved  to  him,  and  to  account 
for  her  conduct  afterwards  to  her 
friends.  Louisa  had  a  natural  frank- 
ness which  made  restraint  unpleasant; 
but,  In  the  present  instance,  it  was  only 
justice  to  practise  it, 

Mrs.  Barnard  was  surprised  she 
could  be  so  distant  to  so  charming 
a  man  as  Mr.  Wayley,  whose  fashion^ 
able  chit-chat  was  delightful.  He  en- 
tertained her  with  an  account  of  the 
masquerade,  w^hich  Mrs.  Barnard  had 
been  prevented  going  to,  by  indisposi- 
tion. The  priest  and  quaker's  close 
attention  to  Louisa  was  fidly  detailed. 
Her  meeting  with  the  fortune-teller 
was  unknown  to  him,  or  that  would 
have  been  repeated  for  her  amusement. 

Mrs,  Barnard  lamented  she  had  not 
been  there.     Mr.  Barnard  said  he  only 
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regretted  the  cause  of  her  absence; 
for  he  was  astonished  any  one  could  be 
pleased  with  an  amusement  where  so 
much  deception  was  necessary,  to  ren- 
tier it  pleasant ;  for  his  part,  he  could 
not  see  how  a  character,  with  common 
honesty,  could  take  pleasure  in  appear- 
ing what  they  were  not;  it  encouraged 
a  species  of  deception  in  young  people, 
which  should  not  be  tolerated ;  and 
when  his  daughters  grew  up,  they 
should  not  attend  them.  It  was,  he 
continued,  a  place  of  unlicensed  plea- 
sure, where  every  coxcomb  (looking 
at  Mr.  Way  ley)  had  it  in  his  power 
to  whisper  any  thing  he  pleased  in  the 
^ar  of  a  female. 

Mrs.  Barnard  was  distressed,  fearing 
Miss  Courtney  would  be  ofcnded  at 
these  remarks,  as  she  had  been  there ; 
but  Louisa,  who  had  none  of  that 
tenaciousness  attendant  in  little  minds, 
felt  gratified  that  Mr.  Barnard's  opinion 
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coincided  with  her  own ;  and  with 
energetic  modesty  joined  him  in  con- 
demning them,  declaring  she  had  never 
returned  from  a  public  place  so  little 
satisfied.  Mr.  Barnard  observed,  a 
mind  hke  Miss  Courtney's  could  not 
be  contaminated  by  going,  (Mr.  Way- 
ley  smiled)  but  he  was  sure  she  could 
not  be  amused. 

Mrs.  Barnard  thought  she  had  never 
seen  Louisa  so  unamiable,as  when  joining 
Mr.  Barnard  in  abusing  so  bewitching 
an  amusement.  Mr.  Wayley  protested 
there  would  be  no  existino-  without 
these  charming  varieties,  and  wr  clered 
Miss  Courtney  could  have  found  it 
irksome,  as  she  was  considered  the 
divinity  of  the  place.  He  then  related 
the  circumstance  of  her  taking  off  her 
mask,  and  by  so  doing,  creating  a  buz 
of  admiration.  Mr.  Barnard  was 
much  amused  at  her  natural  manner 
of  describing    her   feelings,    and   the 
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relief  she  found  from  taking  it  off, 
as  it  had,  all  night,  been  so  trouble- 
some to  her;  and  declared  she  would 
not,  on  any  account,  endure  so  much 
again. 

On  the  ladies  going  to  the  drawing- 
room,  '*  My  dear,"  said  ''  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard, why  did  you  join  Mr.  Barnard 
in  abusing  a  masquerade?  It  is  an 
amusement,  of  all  others,  I  am  most 
fond  of;  and  now,  when  wishing 
again  to  go,  he  will  more  than  ever 
object :  saying,  you  heard  your  fa- 
vourite Miss  Courtney's  opinion  ;  her, 
whom  you  wish  to  copy." 

Louisa  thanked  her  for  the  com- 
pliment, but  assured  her  she  had  de- 
clared her  real  sentiments  :  "  And  now, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Barnard,  did  you  ever 
return  from  one  perfectly  pleased  and 
satisfied  ?  Has  not  some  ambiguous 
remarks,  from  characters  unknown, 
generally   soured   the  pleasure  of  the 
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evening,  and  lef-  you  restless  and  dis- 
satisfied, where  you  expected  to  have 
found  pleasure  ?" 

Mrs.  Barnard  allowed  it  sometimes 
might  have  been  the  case,  but,  in 
general,  she  said,  it  wsls  most  charm- 
ing ;  then  flying  to  her  piano,  played  a 
lively  air.  Louisa,  pleased  with  her 
good  humour,  would  no  longer  try 
to  controvert  opinions,  which,  perhaps, 
gave  happiness  to  "lie  possessor;  she 
thought  Mrs.  Barnard's  mind  was  not 
sufficiently  strong  for  argument ;  and 
although  it  was  evident  she  always 
wished  to  act  right,  it  was  as  evident 
§he  had  not  always  resolution  to  do 
so. 

The  children  entering,  the  room 
soon  became  a  scene  of  festivity. 
Mrs.  Barnard  had  not  got  into  the 
habit  of  admitting  them ;  the  fine 
eyes  of  the  little  Eliza  glistened 
with  pleasure,  when  her  mamma  drew 
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her  to  her;  and  untying  her  frock, 
said  it  was  not  well  fitted  to  her  shape, 
and  that  she  would  superintend  the 
making  of  the  next.  The  affectionate 
httle  creature  throwing  her  arms  ahout 
her  mother's  neck,  said,  *'  Then  mam- 
ma I  will  always  wear  that  frock."  The 
words  and  the  action  certainly  touched 
the  heart  o  f  Mrs,  Barnard,  and  it  is 
probable  she  felt  more  real  pleasure  at 
that  moment  than  ever  a  masquerade 
had  afforded  her,  for  it  was  a  pleasure 
without  alloy ;  except,  indeed,  she 
might  have  reflected  how  long  she  had 
deprived  herself  of  the  happy  sensation 
arising  from  the  embraces  of  her  child, 
That  some  such  ideas  as  these  did  arise 
there  cannot  be  a  doubt,  for  she  again 
took  her  Eliza  to  her  bosom,  and  said 
she  should  have  the  prettiest  frock  that 
could  be  made  in  Dublin.  The  ideas 
of  Mrs.  Barnard  did  not  rise  beyond 
offering  an  article  of  dress  as  a  reward 

VOL.   II.  E 
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to  her  girl,  and  Louisa  was  liappy  to 
hear  her  affection  expressed  in  any 
way  :  the  attention  and  understanding 
of  Mr.  Barnard,  she  kncNV,  would  give 
a  proper  turn  to  their  pursuits,  but  the 
tender  affection  of  a  mother  he  could 
not  supply  the  deficiency  of.  Louisa 
had  done  all  in  her  power  to  create 
this  interest  in  her  bosom,  and  hoping 
she  had  succeeded,  beheld  with  de- 
light the  glow  of  affection  that  man- 
tled in  the  pretty  face  of  Mrs.  Barnard 
as  her  Eliza  stood  resting  her  arm  on 
her  shoulder ;  and,  not  to  interrupt  the 
reciprocity  of  affection  that  seemed 
newly  awakened,  she  busied  herself  in 
amusing  George,  a  fine  boy,  of  three 
years. old,  who  wished  very  much  to 
persuade  her  to  mount  a  little  wooden- 
horse  he  was  playing  with. 

Mr.  Barnard  joined  them  ;  he  stood 
some  time  astonished,  contemplating 
a  scene  so  new,  so    gratifying  to  his 


THE    officer's    DAUGHTER.       75 

feelings.  Louisa  was  delighted  Way- 
ley  was  not  with  him  ;  the  fact  was, 
he  had  seen  her  coohiess,  and,  to  pre- 
vent his  vanity  being  further  wounded 
by  it,  took  leave,  pleading  an  engage- 
ment for  the  evening  in  Dublin. 

Louisa  frankly  informed  Mr.  Barnard 
how  happy  she  was  to  find  he  had  lost 
his  companion.  /*Iam  astonished  to 
hear  you  say  so,"  he  replied,  ^'  as  I 
should  not  suspect  you  of  coquet- 
ting ;  but  from  Wayley's  conversation 
with  me  I  should  imagine  him  a  fa- 
voured lover ;  he  says  you  are  the  idol 
of  his  affection  ;  and  I  can  tell  you  he 
does  not  at  all  despair  of  success,  and 
flatters  himself  he  has  the  sanction  of 
your  aunt." 

Louisa  thought  it  now  necessary  to 
explain  ;  she  told  him  how  much  he 
had  annoyed  her  in  the  morning.  Mr. 
Barnard  regretted  he  had  not  known 
this  before,  as  he  certainly  would  not 
E  S 
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have  asked  him  to  stay.  "  Your  man- 
ner to  day/'  he  said,  laughing,  "  must 
have  been  different,  or  it  had  different 
eifects :— you  complained  of  not  having 
been  able  to  get  rid  of  one  lover,  whilst 
I  met  another  flying  from  you.  Pray 
what  did  you  do  to  Mr.  Morrice  in 
the  wood  ?  He  appeared  in  perfect  dis- 
tress ;  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  prevail 
on  him  to  come  in  ;  but  he  would  not; 
saying,  his  errand  was  merely  to  deliver 
a  message  to  you  from  your  aunt.'* 

Louisa  was  astonished  :  Mr.  Morrice 
had  delivered  no  message,  indeed  had 
hardly  spoken  to  her  ;  and  she  felt  m.ore 
than  ever  disgusted  at  the  impertinence 
which  had  prevented  him,  and  been 
the  means  of  driving  him  away. 

Mrs.  Barnard  was  surprised  to  find 
Mr.  Wayley  had  behaved  so  impro- 
perly, as  she  thought  him  too  charm- 
ing a  man  ever  to  act  wrong  ;  Louisa 
had  never  before  felt  so  perturbed.    Mr. 
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2\Iorrice,  she  was  certain,  would  con- 
sider Mr.  Waylcy  as  a  favoured  lover, 
and  it  would  be  some  days  before  she 
could  undeceive  him ;  his  manner  too 
^v'as  strange,  was  unaccountable ;  why 
not  have  delivered  a  message  from  her 
aunt?  if,  indeed,  he  had  brought  her 
one.  -—Perhaps  it  might  have  beea 
something  of  consequence,  something 
she  ought  to  knov/  ;  she  would  send  to 
her  the  next  day  ;  she  would  get  her  to 
explain  to  Mr.  Morrice,  and  then  no 
time  would  be  lost  in  regaining  his 
good  opinion.  A  mind  that  has  been 
agitated,  from  whatever  source  it  arises, 
revolves  every  expedient  that  can  con- 
tribute to  its  composure,  and  when  it 
once  makes  a  covenant  with  itself, 
the  difficulty  seems  half  surmounted, 
though  the  evil  is  not  yet  subdued — so 
it  was  with  Louisa,  who,  after  having: 
settled  her  plan,  was  herself  again,  and 
met  her  friends  in  the  morning  with 
her  usual  placid  countenance. 
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They  had  scarcely  finished  breakfast 
when  Mrs.  Connolly's  carriage  drove 
to  the  door.  Louisa,  alarmed,  was 
apprehensive  something  had  happened, 
but  her  aunt  soon  explained,  by  asking 
if  Mr.  Morrice  had  not  delivered  a 
message  that  she  had  sent  by  him,  to 
say  she  should  be  with  them  early,  as 
she  had  an  idea  of  going  to  Houth,  to 
inquire  into  the  truth  of  a  most  melan- 
choly tale  that  had  been  told  her  by  a 
very  interesting  little  girl,  who  had 
called  at  her  house  the  day  before  for 
charity :  she  said  she  should  depute 
Louisa  to  inquire  into  the  particulars, 
as  she  wished  to  call  on  Lady  South- 

by- 

Louisa  always  happy  at  being  the 
means  of  dispensing  charities,  gladly 
accepted  the  office.  It  was  settled 
that,  as  the  morning  v/as  fine,  she 
should  go  on  the  jaunting-car,  and 
she  requested  Miss  Blagrave  and  the 
children  might  accompany  her.    The 
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children  were  delighted,  and  throwing 
their  arms  round  her  neck^  exclaimed, 
*'We  will  always  love  you,  dear  Miss 
Courtney,  for  making  us  so  happy." 
The  horse,  which  was  a  high-spirited 
coach-horse  of  Mr.  Barnard's,  took 
them  rapidly  along.  They  soon  found 
out  the  cabin  of  Patrick  Sullivan. 

Patrick  Sullivan  had  been  a  fisher- 
man, and  for  some  years  had  sup- 
ported his  family  in  credit;  many  a 
tempest  had  his  little  bark  braved,  and 
returned  with  the  produce  of  his  labours 
to  his  peaceful  home,  the  wife  of  his 
bosom  spreading  with  care  her  humble 
repast  to  chear  him  ;  her  smile  never 
failing  to  make  his  board  a  festive  one. 
She  was  not  of  the  common  class;  he 
had  married  her  when  mate  of  a  Bristol 
trailer;  her  mother,  who  kept  a  re- 
spectable lodging-house,  had  disap- 
proved of  the  match.  Sullivan  imme- 
diately brought  her  to  Houth,  and  sup- 
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ported  lier  in  comfort  by  the  efforts  of 
Ills  never-failing'  industry,  affection 
lightening  every  care  :  but  one  direful 
storm  destroyed  all  their  happiness. — 
He  had  saved  money  enough  to  pur- 
chase a  new  boat,  and  thought  himself 
so  secure  in  it,  that  he  went  out  in  all 
weathers  ;  but  the  boat  was  not  proof 
against  the  violence  of  the  tempest  of 
this  dreadful  night,  after  tossing  about 
a  great  while,  she  filled  with  water. 
Sullivan  and  his  son,  a  fine  boy,  went 
to  the  bottom  !  a  large  boat,  at  a  dis- 
tance saw  their  fate,  but  could  not 
jielp  tliem.  The  owner  of  it  too  sadly 
confirmed  the  account  of  this  disaster 
to  Ifis  wretched  wife ;  v/ho  had  been 
listening  all  night,  in  fearful  apprehen- 
sions, to  the  ]oaring  surge  that  beat 
against  her  window ;  the  nevrs  was  too 
much  for  her  senses,  and  slie,  for  a 
time,  lost  in  wild  oblivion  the  know- 
Icdo'c  of  her  cares ;    her   family    was. 
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neglected,  and  her  daughter,  a  girl  of 
seven  years  old,  had  nothing  left  but 
to  beg  a  subsi  vtence  for  her  mother. 

The  charity  of  Mrs.  Connolly  was 
well  known,  and  going  first  to  the 
house  of  that  lady,  she  received  an. 
immediate  relief,  with  a  promise,  that 
if  her  tale  proved  to  be  true,  she  should 
be  assisted.  Mrs.  Connolly  had  given 
her  niece  a  sketch  of  the  circumstance; 
Louisa  left  Miss  Blagrave  with  the 
children,  and,  like  the  Goddess  of 
Charity,  entered  the  cabin* 


E  3 
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CHAP.  V. 


IN  the  middle  of  the  room  sat  a  wo- 
man, with  her  arms  folded  in  silent 
despair — ^lier  eyes  fixed  on  a  paper  she 
had  formed  into  something  like  a  boat; 
she  did  not  appear  much  turned  of 
thirty  ;  her  features  were  good  and 
interesting  ;  their  expression  was  now 
lost  in  wild  abstraction ! 

Louisa  endeavoured  to  take  her  hand, 
but  the  object  before  her  sunk  in  suUeu 
sadness,  refused  ;  pensive  she  sat,  every 
lineament  of  her  countenance  expres- 
sing deep  anguish :  but  there  was 
nothing  to  alarm. 

The  feelings  6f  Louisa  were  affected 
even  to  tears,  and  they  flowed  plenti- 
fully. As  she  stooped  down  to  endea- 
vour to  make  the  poor  xnaniac  speak 
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she  seemed  roused  by  the  action, 
and  putting  her  hand  on  her  face, 
*'  You  are  wet,"  she  said,  ''  so  was  my 
dear  Sullivan  ;  but  I  have  dried  his 
shirt  in  my  bosom  ;" — So  saying,  she 
took  out  one,  and  shov»ang  it  to  Louisa, 
said, — ''  See,  it  will  be  ready  to  put  on 
wlien  he  comes  home,  for  he  is  very 
wet ;" — then  replacing  it,  gave  a  piercing 
scream,  and  resumed  lier  former  atti- 
tude. 

Louisa  could  not  support  it  longer, 
but  going  out  of  the  house,  gave  suffi- 
cient to  the  g'irl  to  preserve  them  from 
want  until  they  heard  from  them  again. 
She  joined  Miss  Blagrave,  and  described 
the  scene  she  had  just  left;  and  on 
saying  she  would  like  to  see  the  poor 
creature,  Louisa  offered  to  take  charge 
of  the  children  whilst  Miss  Blagrave 
went  to  the  cabin.  Slie  got  on  the 
car,  and  desired  the  coachman  to  drive 
them  by  the  water's  side  till  Miss  Bla- 
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grave  returnee].  Tlie  waves  were  dash- 
ing ill  beautifully,  and  tlie  cliildren 
were  in  liigli  delight ;  they  saw  a  boat 
coming  very  near  tlie  shore,  and  hoped 
it  would  reach  it  u'liilbt  they  v/ere 
there. 

In  the  mean  time  Miss  Blagrave 
entered  the  cabin ;  she  w^as  nuicli 
struck  on  seeing  this  interesting  ob- 
ject, wlio  appeared  even  more  so  than 
Lciiisa  had  represented  her.  ^,Iis:i 
Blagrave  stood  some  time  endeavouring 
to  sooth  her;  and  on  returning  to 
where  she  left  the  party,  was  surp.rised 
to  iind  they  were  not  thiCrc,  hut  seeing 
a  crowd  at  a  little  distance  on  tliy 
i^each,  slie  hast  en '.xl  to  it  ;  and  what 
v\'as  her  surprise  and  alarm  v/lien  slis 
saw  Miss  Courtney  in  tlie  aims  of  a 
strange  gentleman,  and  a  boatinan,  fol- 
lowed by  the  children,,  who  told  her 
that  the  horse  had  been  frigli tencd, 
and  had  almost  run  into,  the   sea  Vvith 
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them,  and  bad  kicked  their  dear  pretty 
Louisa. 

The  gentleman,  who  appeared  to  Miss 
Bkagrave  to  be  a  man  of  some  conse- 
quence, said,  on  the  boat  coming  to  the 
shore,  they  drove  up  rather  fast,  and 
,  that  the  borse  was  frightened  by  the 
dashing  of  tlie  oars  and  the  rushing  of 
the  waves,  that  be  started,  and  would 
have  carried  the  whole  party  into  the 
sea,  but  for  bis  jumping  out  in  the  mo- 
ment and  catching  the  animal.  The 
children's  crying,  and  a  sudden  check, 
occasioned  the  spirited  creature  to 
kick,  by  wb.ich  means,  he  threw  the 
driver  from  bis  seat,  and  the  whole 
pa  ty  to  the  ground  ;  he  feared  the 
lady  had  received  an  injury,  as  she  bad 
fallen  vjry  near  the  horse  v^ben  be  was 
kicking. 

Louisa's  beautiful  auburn  tresses 
Imd  fallen  on  her  shoulders,  and  the 
stranger,  in  contemplating  her,  thought 
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he  had  arrived  at  the  land  of  beauty  ; 
he  advised  she  should  be  immediately 
taken  home,  as  bleeding  might  be  ne- 
cessary; but  what  was  Miss  Blagrave's 
distress  when  she  found  the  coachman 
was  too  much  hurt  to  drive  them  !  She 
stood  some  moments  considering  what 
she  should  do.  The  stranger  guessing 
her  embarrassment,  offered  his  servant; 
which  Miss  Blagrave  had  no  alterna- 
tive but  to  accept. 

Whilst  the  car  was  getting  ready, 
the  stranger  procured  a  little  water  for 
Louisa,  w^hich  seemed  to  revive  her, 
and  he  assisted  Miss  Blagrave  in  plac- 
ing her  on  the  car,  desiring  she  would 
direct  his  man  where  to  drive,  and 
placing  himself  on  the  other  side,  took 
charge  of  the  children,  who  soon  went 
to  sleep  from  the  fright,  and  fatigue  of 
crying. 

The  stranger  observed  a  solemn  si- 
lence; Miss  Blagrave  was  sufficiently 
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occupied  in  attending  to  Louisa,  who 
languid  could  not  support  herself  with- 
out assistance,  they  were  obliged  to 
go  slowly  on,  and  were  some  time  be- 
fore they  reached  Clontarf :  the  stran- 
ger supporting  the  children  in  his  arms 
to  prevent  their  falling  off. 

The  sudden  stopping  of  the  car  awoke 
them,  and  clapping  their  little  hands 
with  delight,  they  said,  '^Thereismy 
papas  house."  ''What  is  the  name  of 
your  papa  ?"  asked  the  stranger.  ''  Why 
he  is  Mr.  Barnard, "answered  the  eldest, 
''  dont  you  know  him  ?"  The  rewas  no 
time  for  reply,  the  servant  had  rung 
the  bell,  and  it  was  necessary  for 
Louisa  to  be  supported  into  the  house. 
Miss  Blagrave  immediately  hastened  to 
j^Irs.  Connolly,  telling  her  in  a  few 
'svords,  they  had  met  with  a  slight  ac- 
cident,    that    Louisa   was    not   much 

hurt,  as  she  had  been  preserved  by  a 
stranger. 
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Mrs.  Connolly  could  hear  no  more 
but  going  to  receive  her,  what  was  he-' 
astonishment  to  meet  her  supported  in 
the  arms  of  her  uncle. 

Amazement  fixed  her  to  the  spot, 
and  exertion  was  lost  in  admiration 
of  that  Being  who  brings  ail  his  wise 
purposes  to  pass  : — The  bitter  enemy 
of  tiie  m.other  now  appeared  to  have 
been  the  preserver  of  the  child,  and  as 
such  Mrs.  Connolly  rushed  into  the 
arms  of  her  brother.  All  explanation 
was  deferred  until  Louisa  was  taken 
care  of;  she  had  fainted  when  taken 
out  of  the  car,  Mrs.  Barnard  abundantly 
good  humoured  exerted  her  powers  to 
contribute  to  her  restoration  ;  she  was 
put  to  bed  and  a  medical  man  immedi^ 
ately  sent  for. 

Miss  Blagrave  gave  an  account  cf 
the  accident^  but  Mrs.  Connolly  had 
still  to  learn,  what  chance  had  brought 
Mr.     Courtney  to    that   spot     After 
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Louisa  was  bled,  the  surgeon  declared 
there  was  no  danger  as  she  was  laiore 
alarmed  than  hurt ;  that  the  fall  from 
the  car  had  bruised  her,  but  he  hoped 
on  the  following  day  she  would  hardly 
be  sensible  of  auy  injury. 

The  party  met  at  dinner,  leaving 
Miss  Blao'rave  to  take  care  of  Louisa : 
Mrs.  Connolly  would  not  have  left  her, 
had  she  not  wished  to  satisfy  her  curi- 
osity, as  to  her  brother's  appearing  so 
suddenly  amongst  them. 

Mr.  Barnaid  had  all  the  polite  ease 
so  inherent  in  the  character  of  an  Irish- 
man; he  welcomed  Mr.  Courtiey  to 
his  house,  and  from  the  natural  assi- 
milation of  manners  in  two  well-bred 
men,  they  already  appeared  as  old  ac- 
quaintances. Mr.  Courtney  explained 
to  his  sister  how  he  came  to  meet  with 
his  niece ;  the  wind  v/as  contrary,  and 
the  Captain  of  the  packet  said  he  fear- 
ed they  could  not  reach  Dublin  till  the 
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following  day ;  sea-sick  and  tired,  he 
got  impatient,  and  told  the  captain 
he  must  land  him  wherever  he  could, 
the  nearest  place  was  Houth,  but  he 
dissuaded  him  from  landing  there,  as 
he  could  not  get  any  proper  convey- 
ance to  DubHn.  Mr.  Courtney  did  not 
mind  that;  said  he  would  rather  walk 
than  stay  any  longer  on  board  ;  from 
the  tacking  and  sailing  about,  his  sick- 
ness had  become  intolerable.  The 
packet  being  full,  he  was  not  well  ac- 
commodated, and  he  was  determined  to 
risk  any  thing  rather  than  remain  ano- 
ther night  on  board,  '^  And  on  reaching 
the  shore,"  continued  Mr.  Courtney, 
"  I  met  your  niece." 

There  was  a  loftiness  and  peculiarity 
in  his  manner  of  saying  this,  that  Mrs. 
Connolly  did  not  like,  but  she  sup- 
pressed her  displeasure,  and  as  graci- 
ously as  she  could  command  herself  to 
do,  thanked  him  for  the  part  he  had 
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taken  in  the  preservation  of  Louisa, 
saying,  she  trusted  her  gratitude  would 
ever  be  added  to  the  natural  affection, 
it  was  her  duty  to  bear  him. 

"  You  would'*  said  Mr.  Barnard, 
**  have  been  considered  a  fortunate  man, 
sir,  to  have  saved  so  lovely  a  woman 
from  further  mischief  were  she  not  rela- 
ted to  you,  but  now  your  feelings  must 
be  truly  enviable." 

Mr.  Courtney  bowed,  but  it  was 
not  the  bow  of  heartfelt  kindness  for 
which  the  tongue  had  no  utterance ; 
it  was  the  bow  of  self- approbation  and 
pride ;  for  the  warm  glow  of  affection 
seldom  animated  the  bosom  of  Mr. 
Courtney  :  it  is  true  on  meeting  his 
sister  he  had  felt  a  sensation  unknown 
before;  and,  when  he  found  the 
young  woman  he  had  been  supporting 
was  the  daughter  of  those  Parents  he 
so  long  neglected,  the  blush  that  should 
have  tino-ed  his  cheek  recoiled  back 
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to  his  heart,  and  produced  a  kind  of 
sickening  sensation  there ;  and  instead 
of  joining  in  the  praises  which  were 
lavishly  bestowed  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Barnard  on  Louisa,  he  turned  the  con- 
versation, by  apologizing  for  being  thus 
thrown  on  their  hospitahty,  and  beg- 
ged to  know  if  there  was  an  inn  near, 
that  he  might  no  longer  intrude. 

Mr.  Barnard  would  not  hear  of  his 
leaving  them  that  day;  an  Irishman 
never  feels  hospitality  a  tax  ;  it  is  the 
spontaneous  effusion  of  his  soul,  a  part 
of  his  existence.  So  pleasantly  did  Mr. 
Barnard  entreat  him  to  stay,  that  he 
soon  lost  the  wish  of  leaving  them. 

Mrs.  Connolly  hoped  they  should 
all  be  able  to  return  to  Dublin  the  next 
day  ;  at  all  events,  she  would  accom- 
pany him  there,  and  return  again  for 
Louisa.  On  going  to  her  in  the  even- 
ing she  found  her  much  better;  she 
spoke  to    her  aunt  of  her  deliverer, 
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wished  to  see  and  thank  him.  Mrs. 
Connolly  feared  telling  her  it  was  her 
uncle,  as  it  might  in  her  present  weak 
state  affect  her  too  much  ;  and  Mrs. 
Barnard  agreed  in  the  propriety  of 
keeping  it  from  her  until  she  was 
stronger,  as  it  woidd  be  better  for  her 
at  first,  to  suppose  it  was  a  stranger  she 
had  been  obliged  to ;  and  on  their 
meeting  at  breakfast,  Mrs.  Connolly 
mentioned  tliis  to  her  brother,  who 
said,  he  would  do  any  tiling  to  con- 
form to  the  wishes  of  his  sister  and  her 
friends,  but  hoped  he  should  not  at 
any  time  be  considered  as  a  bug-bear 
to  his  niece. 

Mrs.  Connolly  saw  tliat  he  was  not 
pleased,  but  this  she  did  not  mind,  it 
was  preferable  to  running  any  risk  that 
might  injure  the  health  of  her  beloved 
Louisa.  She  informed  her  the  gentle- 
man had  promised  to  call  on  them,  and 
she  would  then  have  an  opportunity  of 


94    THE  officer's  davghter. 

thanking  him.  This  satisfied  her  for 
the  present ;  she  was  well  enough  to 
o:ive  her  aunt  a  full  account  of  the 
accident,  how  providentially  the  stran- 
ger had  arrived  to  save  her  life ;  for 
that  the  horse  was  kicking  so  violently 
she  must  have  been  killed  but  for  his 
intei-position. 

Mr.  Courtney  was  anxious  to  get  to 
Dublin  to  inquire  about  the  packet, 
his  luggage,  &;c.  and  as  her  niece  was 
so  much  better,  Mrs.  Connolly  had  no 
hesitation  in  accompanying  him,  being 
perfectly  easy  at  leaving  Louisa  under 
the  care  of  the  Barnards ;  and  by  that 
means  defer  the  intelligence  of  her 
imcle's  arrival  until  she  was  better  able 
to  bear  the  surprise ;  telling  Louisa 
she  should  fetch  her  in  a  day  or  two, 
as  she  had  some  arrangements  to  make 
previous  to  her  brother's  arrival,  who 
she  now  expected  every  day  ;  not  hav- 
ing heard  from  him  lately,  it  was  pro- 
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bable  he  might  have  set  out.  This, 
she  thought,  would  in  some  degree 
prepare  her  for  seeing  him  on  her 
return. 

]\Ir.  Courtney  was  profuse  in  his 
acknowledgments  to  Mr.  Barnard  on 
parting,  and  hoped  at  some  future  pe- 
riod to  have  it  in  his  power  to  return 
his  polite  attention.  When  they  reached 
Sackville-street  Mr,  Courtney  was  much 
pleased  with  his  sister's  house  and  si- 
tuation ;  he  might,  indeed,  have  felt 
ashamed  that  he  had  not  seen  it  before, 
and  that  he  had  suffered  his  only  sister 
to  remain  an  alien  from  her  own  fa- 
mily; receiving  from  the  friendship  of 
strangers  that  kindness  and  consola- 
tion he  might  have  bestowed.  Her 
charming  manner  of  welcoming  him  to 
her  house  gave  birth  to  some  contri- 
tion in  his  breast ;  but  tenderness  with 
Mr.  Courtney  was  always  a  secondary 
consideration,  and  he  drove  away  the 
disagreeable  intruder. 
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Mr.  Courtney  sent  his  servant  to 
inquire  about  the  packet  vvhicli  had 
just  cast  anchor;  after  waiting  some 
little  time,  he^ot  his  master's  kiggage. 
Mr.  Courtney  rejoiced  he  had  not  re- 
mained the  whole  time  on  board.  Mrs. 
Connolly  saw,  from  this  manner  of  ex- 
pressing himself,  that  the  same  irrita- 
bility of  temper,  which  had  often  been 
a  source  of  unhappiness  to  his  family 
and  friends,  still  existed  unsubdued  by 
trouble.  Unused  to  conform  to  the 
opinion  of  others,  living  a  solitary  life, 
his  particularities  had  all  gained  ground ; 
but  she  was  resolved,  by  a  strict  for- 
bearance on  her  part,  to  avoid  any 
altercation,  and  determined  on  making 
his  visit  as  pleasant  as  the  nature  of  her 
situation  would  admit. 

She  apprized  Mr.  Tarleton  of  the 
arrival  of  her  brother,  and  begged  he 
would  dine  with  them.  This  Mr. 
Courtney  had  never  been  a  favourite 
of  Mr.   Tarleton's,   he  felt  happy  he 
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had  at  last  seen  bis  error,  and  seemed 
willing  to  atone  for  it  by  visiting  his 
sister. 

Mr.  Courtney  recognized  him  as  an 
old  acquaintance;  and  in  talking  of  the 
past  they  insensibly  got  pleased  with 
each  other. — There  is  a  satisfaction  in 
recurring  to  past  scenes  which  softens 
the  pain  of  recollection,  the  pleasure- 
able  part  only  is  remembered;  and  we 
like  those  characters  who  assist  in 
bringing  to  our  mind  days  and  hours 
that  are  fled  for  ever.  Even  Mr. 
Courtney/  v/as  not  insensible  of  this 
gratification,  which  made  him  tho- 
roughly enjoy  the  conversation  of  Mr. 
Tarleton. 

jvlr.  Morrice  passing  by  the  house, 
ana  seeing  lights,  concluded  some  part 
of  the  family  v.^ere  at  home,  and  on 
being  informed  Mrs.  Connolly  was,  he 
went  in ;  he  was  much  surprised  and 
.  hurt  to  hear  of  Louisa's  accident.    M rs, 

VOL.    II.  F 
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Connolly  introduced  him  to  licr  bro- 
ther ;  he  remained  as  long  as  he  could 
with  them ;  and  regretted  his  being 
engaged :  on  his  leaving  them  Mr. 
Courtney  expressed  his  approbation  of 
him.  ]\Ir.  Morrice  had  seen  so  much 
of  tlie  world  he  could  adapt  his  man- 
ner to  all  characters;  and  he  lost 
nothing  in  the  estimation  of  Mr.  Court- 
ney when  he  understood,  from  his  sis- 
ter, he  was  brother  to  the  Earl  of  Ross- 
inore.  Mr.  Courtney  had  a  large  stock 
of  family  pride,  bethought  to  be  high- 
ly connected  was  one  of  the  first  ad- 
vantages attendant  on  this  sublunary 
state;  his  great  enmity  against  his 
])rother  George  had  arisen  from  his 
Laving  refused  to  marry  a  sister  of  a 
neighbouring  peer,  who  was  much  at- 
taclied  to  him.  His  own  lofty  ideas 
liad  kept  him  single,  he  aspired  to  a 
title,  but  had  never  been  fortunate 
enough    to   attach  one.     Speaking  of 
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Louisa  in  the  course  of  the  evening, 
he  told  Mr.  Tarleton  she  had  a  good 
appearance,  and  trusted  she  woidd 
make  sonic  great  connexion;  for  if  she 
dishonoured  her  family  by  a  low  one, 
she  should  find  him  as  inexorable  as  he 
had  been  to  her  father. 

;Mr.  Tarleton  said  he  was  convinced 
Mr.  Courtney  would  never  have  occa- 
sion to  blush  for  the  conduct  of  his 
niece,  and  spoke  in  the  most  favour- 
able terms  of  her  numerous  perfections. 
Any  mind  but  one  like  Mr.  Courtney's 
must  have  been  gratified  by  the  en- 
comiums he  bestowed ;  he  had  deter- 
mined not  to  love  her  unless  she  fully 
deserved  his  aifection  ;  and  she  could 
only  do  so  by  aggrandizing  his  pride. 

From  the  moment  Mr.  Morrice  heard 
of  Louisa's  illness  he  thought  only  of 
her,  and  waited  impatiently  for  the 
morning,  that  he  might  go  to  Clon- 
tarf ;  which  he  did  immediately  aftet 
F  2 
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breakfast,  and  was  truly  delighted  to 
find  her  below  stairs ;  she  was  much 
gratified  by  his  earnest  and  friendly 
solicitude  for  her  health  ;  his  attention 
was  always  pleasing  to  her,  for  it  was 
not  indiscriminately  lavished.  Her 
spirits  were  revived;  they  had  just 
heard  a  good  account  of  the  coach- 
man, and  the  poor  fisherman's  wi- 
dow, for  whom  they  had  procured  a 
nurse;  and  there  was  every  hope,  that 
by  care  and  attention  she  might  reco- 
ver her  senses ;  so  this  sad  event  ap- 
peared to  have  a  much  better  termina- 
tion than  was  at  first  expected. 

Louisa  had  never  looked  more  inter- 
esting, the  languor  of  her  countenance 
rather  added  to,  than  diminished,  her 
general  beauty,  but  wl»en  she  spoke  of 
the  escape  she  had,  by  the  assistance 
of  a  stranger,  lier  animation  ahnost 
overpowered  her ;  she  feelingly  toki  the 
tale  of  the  poor  maniac,  and  Mr,  Mor- 
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rice  could  have  listened  to  her  for  ever. 
He  carried  a  message  from  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly, saying,  she  shoidd  he  witli  her 
to  take  her  to  Dublin  in  the  morning. 
This  inteihgence  threw  a  gloom  over 
the  wliole  party,  vvho  regretted  the  loss 
of  then'  fair  inmate  from  various  causes: 
Mr.  Barnard  feared  his  wife  might 
relapse  into  her  former  indifference  for 
her  children  ;  Miss  Blagrave  regretted 
her  as  a  soothing  angel  that  had,  by  lier 
benignity,  brightened  her  path;  the 
children,  from  her  playfulness  of  man- 
ner with  them,  seemed  to  lose  a  com- 
panion ;  and  Mrs.  Barnard  had  never 
before  felt  so  much  re.d  affection  for 
any  female  ;  and  the  remaining,  part 
of  the  day  was  passed  in  gloom,  from 
anticipaticni  of  the  evil  they  were  to 
sn stain  on  the  morrow.  Every  expres- 
sion of  gratitude  flowed  from  the  lips 
of  Louisa  for  their  kind  attentions ; 
she  was  much  affected   when  she  left. 
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them,  Miss  Blagrave  sobbed,  the  chil- 
dren hung  round  her  in  affectionate 
embraces.  She  got  into  the  carriage 
quite  softened  by  her  emotions,  and 
gave  way,  for  a  short  time,  to  the 
luxury  of  sorrow ;  not  being  of  that 
sort  which  was  tinctured  by  aifiiction, 
there  was  an  inv/ard  satisfaction  in 
indulging  it.  Mrs.  Connolly  did  not 
interrupt  her,  slie  had  known  the  ener- 
getic feelings  of  youth,  and  fiberally 
made  allowances  for  them. 
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CHAP.    VI. 

Contrary  to  Mrs.   Connoiiy's 

wishes,  Mv.  Courtney,  on  their  arrival, 
met  them  at  the  door.  ^'  How  kind," 
said  Louisa  to  her  aunt,  '*  your  giving 
nie  this  agreeable  surprise  !  A  thousand 
thanks,  my  dear  sir,  for  meeting  us 
liere  ;  how  can  I  repay  your  kindness? 
Surely,  after  this,  you  may  demand  of 
me  what  you  please,  and  I  must  obey.'' 

^'Weil,"  replied  Mr.  Courtney,  lead- 
ing her  in,  ''  rememher  this  :  at  some 
future  time  1  may  claim  your  pro- 
mise!" 

"  And  most  willingly  will  I  fufil  it,'* 
said  Louisa. 

Ah!  thought  ]\Ls.  Connolly,  little 
does  she  imagine  to  whom  she  is  pro- 
mising this  perfect  submission  ;  no  ion- 
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ger  shall  she  remain  in  error !  She 
wished  she  had  told  her  before,  but  it 
could  not  be  avoided  now.  Taking 
lier  hand,  ''  Allow  me,  my  dear,  to 
present  you  to  one  you  are  indeed 
bound  to  respect ;  for  in  your  preserver 
behold  your  uncle ! 

Louisa started,and  impulsively  shrunk 
back ;  but  instantly  recollecting  herself, 
fell  at  his  feet,  and  taking  both  his 
hands,  burst  into  tears.  As  soon  as 
she  could  speak  she  exclaimed,  *'  What 
is  all  this  mystery?  Am  I  indeed,  sir, 
thus  doubly  called  on  to  respect  and 
love  you?  My  gratitude,  I  trust,  will 
be  as  lasting  as  my  life  1"  A  violent 
flood  of  tears  was  some  relief  to  her 
feelings. 

IMr.  Courtney  contemplated  tlie  in- 
teresting figure  before  him  ;  he  saw  in 
her  lovely  face  the  softened  features  of 
his  brother ;  and  with  all  his  stoical 
indifference  it  was  too  much.     Raising 
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her  from  tlie  grouiKl,  be  pressed  her 
affectionately  to  his  bosom ;  b.e  would 
not  trust  bis  voice,  for  he  knew  it 
would  betray  b/nn  ;  and  he  wished  the 
feehngs  of  the  present  moment  asmucU 
confined  to  bis  own  breast  as  possible. 
Unaccustomed  to  the  sensation  be  felt, 
he  did  all  in  bis  power  to  check  it,  but 
it  would  not  do  ;  Nature,  all  powerful 
Nature,  had  the  mastery;  and  no  so- 
phisticated reasoning  could  drive  it 
away. 

JMrs.  Connolly  beheld  this  scene  with 
delight ;  and  explained  to  Louisa,  in  a 
few  words,  how  her  uncle  had  become 
her  preserver.  TliCy  had  just  reco- 
vered their  composure,  when  Lady 
Almeria  and  I\Ir.  Morrice,  who  were 
to  dine  with  them,  entered. 

Lady  Almeria  was  delighted  to  see 

Louisa  safe,  and  congratulated  heron  her 

good  looks  after  all  that  had  happened  ;. 

said  she  was  the  most  provoking  crca- 
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ture  in  the  world,    for  more  charming' 
romantic  adventures  occurred  to   her 
than  any  one  else — '*  Now  what  could 
be  more  so   than  your  fall  from   the 
car?"     The  whole  party  laughing,  said 
they  could  not  agree  with  her  in  her 
ideas  of  pleasure ;  Mrs.  Connolly  had 
no  doubt  but  Louisa  would  rather  have 
been  excused  the  delight  of  that  event. 
Lady  Almeria  insisted  on  the  con- 
trary,   *'For,"  said  she,  ^' has  sr.e  not 
called  forth  the  tender  feelings  of  her 
friends?     Why!    there   is    my    sober, 
steady,  woman-hating  brother  rose  an 
liour  earlier  than  usual  to  go  to  Clon- 
tarf,  to  inquire  for  her ;  can  you  deny 
the  charge?" 

Mr.  Morrice  bowing,  replied,  he 
should  be  sorry  to  deny  what  was  so 
complimentary  to  his  taste  and  discern- 
ment ;  for  who,  knowing  Miss  Court- 
ney, but  must  feel  an  interest  in  her. 
That  his  niece  sliould  be  so  peculiarly 
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noticed  by  a  man  of  Mr.  Morrice's 
consequence,  raised  her  in  ]\Ir.  Court- 
ney's estimation,  and  he  exerted  all  his- 
powers  of  pleasing.  lie  had  been  walk- 
ing about  in  the  morning,  and  was 
much  gratified  with  the  apj)earance  of 
the  city  ;  he  had  not  time  to  examine 
the  interior  of  any  of  the  public  build- 
ings, but  admired  their  elegant  uni- 
formity ;  and  thought,  although  Dub- 
lin was  not  equal  in  magnitude  to 
London,  yet,  in  many  respects,  it  sur- 
passed it.  Every  man  likes  to  have 
his  nation  spoken  well  of;  and,  not- 
withstanding Mr.  !Morrice  had  mixed 
enough  with  the  world  to  do  away 
national  prejudices,  yet  sufficient  re- 
mained to  make  him  love  his  country, 
and  he  thought  Mr.  Courtney  very 
agreeable  when  conversing  on  this  sub- 
ject ;  he  told  him  how  much  pleasure 
he  should  have  in  showing  him  c\'ery 
tiling  worth  seeing  in  and  about  Dub- 
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lin ;  anJ  hoped,  before  he  returned  to 
England,  he  woidd  visit  Castle  Ross- 
more,  in  the  county  of  Meath  ;  though 
not  far  in  the  interior,  he  could  see 
and  judge  of  the  manners  of  the  Iri^h 
peasantry. 

Lady  Doneraile  ai:d  Miss  Maude 
joined  them  in  the  evening.  Mr. 
Courtney  seemed  determined  on  being 
pleased,  but  certainly,  in  the  society  of 
well-bred  females,  he  felt  himself  in  a 
different  clement  to  what  he  had  been 
accustomed  to.  Wh.en  at  ho.T.e,  he  re- 
sided cons  antly  in  the  country,  in- 
dulging in  the  same  habits  and  pursuits 
he  had  been  used  to  from  his  child- 
hood, and  this  self  willedness  generally 
encourages  a  churlislmess  of  manner; 
he  had  breu  well  Cflucated,  but  yet  he 
wanted  the  polish  female  society  alone 
can  give.  W  ben  in  London,  attending 
the  duties  of  Parhament,  he  generally 
staid  at  some  hotel,   mixing  verv  little 
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willi  the  world  ;  always  delighted  to 
return  to  his  pursuits  in  the  coimrrv  ; 
and  those  pursuits  were  generally  sel- 
fish, unless  when  his  fine  pack  of  hounds 
afforded  amusement  to  the  neio'hbour- 
ing  genny  ;  therefore,  Mr.  Courtney, 
seated  iu  the  drawing-room  of  Mrs. 
Connolly,  could  not  i'ecl  altogether  at 
home;  there  is  a  sort  of  knack  in  ele- 
gant conversation,  which  is  not  easily 
attained  but  by  associating  with  the 
refined,  or  rather  the  fashionable  part 
ofsociety<  It  is  certainly  more  diffi- 
cult for  a  man  to  attain  this  agreeable 
triflino;  than  a  woman  :  there  are  times 
when  a  thousand  agreeable  nothings 
make  up  our  pleas\ires  ;  and  why  should 
they  not?  It  is  allowed  tiiat  we  de- 
rive a  great  share  of  our  happiness  from 
^'  the  small  sv/eet  courtesies  of  life  ;" 
these,  Mr.  Courtney  unfortunately  w^as 
unacquainted  with.  His  sister  saw  his 
euibarrassrnent;  and  she  likewise   re- 
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marked  tliat  he  kept  a  scrutinizing  eye 
on  Louisa ;  who,  unconscious,  con- 
versed  with  her  usual  freedom  with 
Mr.  Morrice. 

Mr.  Wayley  called  in  hy  chance; 
Louisa  was  vexed  she  had  not  hten 
ahle  to  give  her  aunt  an  account  of  his 
conduct  to  her  at  Clontarf,  for  she 
was  convinced  had  she  known  it,  he 
would  not  have  been  allowed  to  come 
again  to  the  house. 

Mr.  IMorrice  when  he  entered,  re- 
signed his  place  by  her  side,  lie  had 
forgot  for  a  short  time  that  when  he 
last  saw  her,  Wayley  appeared  as  the 
accepted  lover;  in  the  pleasure  of  her 
society  every  idea  was  lost  in  the  con^ 
temphition  of  her  jovehness  ;  the  recol- 
lection was  painfully  revived  by  Way- 
ley's  appearance,  who  with  his  usual 
assurance  accosted  Louisa  as  if  he  had 
never  oitended;  she  w'as  evidently  cool 
to  him,  but  this  Mr.  Morrice  thought 
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was  only  fviesse,   and  endeavoured  iu 
vain  to  hide  his  chagrin. 

^Ir.  Courtney  was  much  discompos- 
ed at  the  impertinent  intrusion  of  this 
young  man  ;  for  he  had  decern:iined  on 
Louisa's  liking  Mr.  Morrice.  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly having  told  him  Lord  Rossmore 
was  an  infirm  man, and  never  would  mar- 
ry, already  he  fancied  himself  uncle  to 
an  carl  I  Nor  did  the  disparity  of  years 
ever  strike  him  as  an  objection  to  his 
niece's  marrying  Mr.  Morrice:  indeed 
his  person  was  so  good  that  it  prevent- 
ed  its  being  so  very  apparent. 

Mr.  Way  ley  knowing  Mr.  Court- 
ney was  an  English  country  gentleman, 
thought  he  must  treat  liim  with  jocose 
familiarity,  which  Mr.  Courtney  was 
not  at  all  inclined  to  bear;  this  in- 
creased his  disgust  of  V/ayley  who 
wished  to  ingratiate  himself,  but  took 
the  wrong  method  of  doing  so;  could 
he  have  knowu;  that  pride  and  selfim- 
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portance,  were  tlie  leading  traits  in  the 
cliaracer  of  Mr.  C'ourtney,  he  would 
much  better  have  succeeded  by  attend- 
ing to  and  praising  every  thing  he  said  : 
there  was  a  sternness  and  degree  of  hau- 
teur in  his  manner  wliich  Way  ley  found 
he  could  not  quiz  to  his  face.  Wearied 
by  his  solemnity  and  Louisa's  distance, 
he  did  not  stay  long,  but  pleachni:;  an 
engagement  moved  off  to  Lady  Fitz« 
patrick,  where  he  found  a  few  of  her 
choice  friends  collected,  to  whom  he 
gave  an  account  of  Mr.  Courtney  so 
little  favourable,  that  Mrs.  Stafford 
who  was  there,  declared  he  must  be  an 
English  brute,  and  regretted  so  many 
of  them  were  imported  to  Ireland. 

Lady  Fitzpatrick  said,  much  as  she 
admired  Miss  Courtney,  she  would 
not  think  of  calling  on  her  again  whilst 
that  horrid  fellow  was  tliere;  *'  For, 
from  your  account,  Henry,  I  am  sure 
I  should  scream  when  I  saw  him  ;  tlie 
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aunt  and  niece  may  be  tolerated  in  so- 
ciety, though  I  still  think  thein  quiz- 
zes, they  are  so  intolerably  sentimen- 
tal." Mr.  Wayley  said  that  might  be, 
but  Louisa  was  **  All  that  painters 
could  express  or  youthful  poets  fancy 
when  they  love." 

**  Vou  are  always  high-flown,  Way- 
ley,"  said  Mrs.  Stafford,  *'  let  an  En- 
glish woman  be  as  handsome  as  it  is 
possible;  she  is  so  quiet,  so  tame,  it 
takes  from  her  charms."  » 

**  I  don't  know^replied  Lord  ]\fount- 
morrice  affectedly  '^  whether  we  should 
find  fault  with  that,  as  we  suffer  keenly 
from  having  our  hearts  stolen  by  our 
more  animated  females,  who  I  really 
think  should  be  punished  for  their  pet- 
ty larcenies." 

'^  Your  lordship  had  better  make 
them  capital  ofrences  as  you  have  been 
so  much  injured,"  said  Mrs.  Stafford. 

*'  Pray,"  replied   Lady  Fitzpatrick 
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"  do  they  still  keep  that  little  urchin 
they  made  such  a  fuss  about  ?*' 

**  What,  have  you  not  heard,"  said 
Miss  Burke,  with  a  sneer,  "  that  they 
liave  sent  her  to  Mrs.  Brown  low,  as  a 
blind  ?  It  is  a  queer  story  altogether, " 
nodding  her  head  significantly  at  Lady 
Fitzpatrick. 

Mr.  Way  ley  had  often  heard  IMiss 
Burke's  hints  respecting  Louisa,  and 
they  had  certainly  made  some  impres- 
sion; lie  began  to  think  she  was  not  all 
perfection,  though  it  was  necessary  to 
his  views  to  marry  her  if  he  could  :  her 
beauty  still  captivated  him,  and  it  was 
immaterial  to  Wayley,  if  she  was  not 
quite  so  immaculate  as  he  had  at  first 
supposed.  ■  Emboldened  by  these  ideas 
he  had  treated  her  with  a  familiarity  at 
Clontarf,  which  had  so  much  offerd- 
ed  and  surprised  her,  as  he  had  never 
till  tliat  time  deviated  from  the  most 
profound  respect. 
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Miss  Burke  was  astonished  she  had 
not  heard  of  Mr.  Courtney's  arrival :  it 
was  indeed  strange,  as  she  generally 
knew  every  thing  that  was  passing ; 
lier  mind  liad  no  resources,  and  she 
spent  her  time  in  prying  into  the  bu- 
siness of  others.  She  had  disgusted 
Lady  Almcria,  by  her  conduct  respect- 
ing Louisa,  for  that  Lady  admired 
Miss  Courtney,  not  only  for  the  charms 
of  her  person,  but  the  many  admirable 
qualities  she  possessed,  and  not  all  Miss 
Burke*s  cringing  and  fawning,  could 
reinstate  her  in  her  good  graces.  Thus 
thrown  out  from  any  chance  of  seeing 
Mr.  Morrice  but  by  accident,  she  was 
more  than  ever  violent  against  the  in- 
nocent cause  of  her  mortification,  and 
hearing  from  Mr.  Wayley,  that  he 
was  a  great  deal  in  Sackville-street, 
now  Mr.  Courtney  was  there,  she 
determined  on  calling  the  next  morning. 

I\Iiss  ]\Iaude,  when  ^yayley  left  them, 
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was  much  amused;  she  saw  very  evi- 
dently that  he  had  wished  to  ingratiate 
himself  into  the  favour  of  Mr.  Court- 
ney, but  could  not  succeed  :  "  That  is 
an  impertinent  young  man  ^'  said  Mr. 
Courtney  when  he  went,  ^'and  I  much 
wonder,  Mrs.  Connolly  you  admit 
him  ;'*  he  really  spoke  to  me  as  if  I  had 
been  an  English  farmer ;  he  should  be 
taught  there  is  a  similarity  in  the  pur- 
suits of  gentlemen  in  every  country; 
had  it  not  been  }our  liouse  madam,  I 
should  have  had  great  pleasure  in  or- 
dering the  servant  to  shew  him  the 
door." 

Mrs.  Connolly  and  Lady  Doneraile 
both  thought  Wayley  did  not  mean  any 
harm  ;  that  he  had  a  great  stock  of 
good  temper,  vvhich  made  him  gener- 
ally acceptable  in  society  ;  in  short,  he 
w^as  quite  a  necessary  appendage  at 
every  fashionable  party  in  Dublin. 

Iliere  are  frequently  those  characters 
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to  be  met  with  in  life  that  are  popular 
without  any  one  being  able  to  account 
for  their  being  so  :  tliis  was  precisely 
the  case  witli  Mr.  Wayley ;  no  one 
could  point  out  any  particular  agreea- 
ble qualifications,  yet  a  party  was  ne- 
ver fornied  but  it  was  agreed  he  must 
l^e  asked.  Lady  Doneraiie  and  Mrs. 
Connolly  endeavoured  to  make  Mr. 
Courtiiey  understand  this;  but  he 
thought  nothing  but  gaining  a  seat  in 
Parliament  should  induce  a  person  to 
ask  another  to  their  house  they  did  not 
like. 

'*  Every  one"  said  Mr.  Morrice 
"seems  to  be  giving  their  opinion  of  Mr. 
Yv^ayley,  whilst  the  person  who  is  most 
competent  to  sj>fak  of  his  character,  is 
silent/'  (looking  at  Louisa.) 

'*  I  am  silent'*  she  answered  *'  be- 
cause I  have  so  little  to  urge  in  his  fa- 
vour." 

*'  Do  my    ears  deceive  me?"  said 
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Rlio  Morrice,  *'  or  can  Miss  Courtney 
deceive?" 

**  Neither,"  replied  Louisa,  *^  for 
be  assured,  I  speak  my  real  sentiments: 
Mr.  Way  ley  is  perfectly  disagreeable 
to  me." 

'*  I  am  all  astonishment"  answered 
Mr.  Morrice.  *^  for  I  supposed  Way- 
ley  the  happiest  of  men.  It  is  general- 
ly believed"  be  continued  *'  that  you 
are  to  be  married  to  him." 

**  But  could  you" said  Louisa  "even 
for  a  moment  think  so  ?" 

"  And  why  should  I  not?"  returned 
Mr.  Morrice.  "  Oh!  impossible!" 
replied  Louisa,  '^  in  marriage  there 
should  be  a  similarity  of  ideas  ;  a  bus- 
bar>d  should  possess  all  your  esteem, 
and  can  Mr.  Wayley  ever  inspire  that? 
There  should  be  no  draw- back,  no 
mental  reservation."  She  blushed  in 
having  so  freely  given  her  opinion. 

''  Go  on"  said  Mr.  Morrice  ''  thou 
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charming  moralist,  and  let  me  improve 
by  thy  artless,  yet  well  stored  mind." 
Louisa  not  attending  to  this  compli- 
ment said  "  Would  you  marry,  Mr, 
Morrice,  without  this  proper  association 
of  ideas?'' 

''Would  I  marry!"  he  exclaimed, 
**  Oil,  Louisa  !  Miss  Courtney,  I  mean, 
hut  I  heg  your  pardon,  pray  proceed." 

**  Well,  then,  would  you  marry  a 
woman  you  did  not  exclusively  pre- 
fer ?" 

Mr.  Morrice  paused ;  this  was  a  sub- 
ject most  trying  to  his  feelings  ;  his 
eyes  were  fixed  on  the  beautiful  ex- 
pressive face  of  the  speaker,  but  his 
thouglits  appeared  to  wander;  and 
happily  for  him,  Mrs.  Connolly  inter- 
rupted the  conversation,  by  asking  what 
Wayley  had  done  to  oRend  Louisa  ? 
She  promised  her  an  explanation  in  the 
morning;  and  Mr.  Morrice. felt  assured 
he  had  erred  in  supposing  j»he  was  in 
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love  widi  Way  ley  :  this  idea  certainly 
made  liim  look  forward  with  greater 
pleasure  to  their  visiting  Rossmore 
Castle. 

Lady  Doneraile  apologized  for  her 
lord's  not  calling  on  Mr.  Courtney, 
being  prevented  by  the  gout ;  but  he 
sent  a  most  polite  invitation  by  her; 
and  it  was  so  graciously  delivered,  it 
could  not  fail  to  please.  Attention 
did  every  thing  with  Mr.  Courtney ; 
and  where  is  there  a  mind  proof  against 
it  ?  The  pleasing  cordiality  of  the 
Irish  is  particularly  striking  to  stran- 
gers ;  they  no-where  shine  so  much  as 
at  home.  An  Irishman  in  England 
is  a  being  of  whom  every  one  is  doubt- 
ful; the  numbers  of  fortune  hunters, 
gamblers,  and  indeed  the  refuse  of  the 
nation,  who  flock  to  the  different  wa- 
tering places,  too  often  bring  a  slur  on 
the  whole. 

Mr.    Courtney   was   agreeably  snr- 
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prised  to  find  them  so  different  to  what 
they  are  generally  represented;  and 
which  had,  in  a  great  measure,  pre- 
vented his  visiting  his  sister  before ; 
he  was  certainly  in  the  right  hght  line 
for  seeing  them  to  advantage.  In  Ire- 
land there  are  only  two  ranks  of  peo- 
ple, the  first  circle,  and  those  of  trade; 
distinctions  in  society  are  more  attend- 
ed to  than  in  England  which  very 
much  gratified  the  pride  and  general 
way  of  thinking  of  Mr.  Courtney,  who 
was  often  shut  up  in  his  own  mansion 
in  Somersetshire,  because  he  would 
not  associate  with  families  he  thought 
inferior  to  his  own.  In  Dublin  he  was 
highly  gratified  by  the  male  society 
he  met  with,  and  Mrs.  Connolly  was 
much  pleased  to  observe  he  took  more 
pleasure  in  the  females,  than  on  his  first 
coming. 

Louisa  had  not  seen  Mrs.  BrownIo\v% 
or  her  little  favourite  for  some  time,  and 

VOL.    II.  Q 
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proposed  the  following  morning  to  vi- 
sit them  ;  Mrs.  Connolly  approved, 
and  told  her,  she  might  spend  the  day, 
as  she  would  apologize  to  her  uncle  for 
her  absence. 

Miss  Burke  called  soon  after  she  had 
left  the  house,  and  her  curiosity  was 
gratified  by  finding  Mr.  Courtney  at 
home.  Mrs.  Connolly  mentioned  Louisa 
being  gone  to  see  her  little  favourite  ; 
she  had  before  told  her  brother  the 
story  of  the  child ;  he  was  happy  slie 
had  sent  it  away,  as  he  had  no  doubt 
but  it  was  some  beggar's  brat,  and  she 
"would  have  degraded  herself  by  keep- 
ing it. 

!Mrs.  Connolly  thought,  there  was 
.more  satisfaction  in  affording  shelter  to 
the  **  Houseless  child  of  want,"  than 
loading  with  favours  the  children  of 
your  rich  neighbours.  Mr.  Courtney's 
heart  was  not  expanded  by  the  delight- 
ful grace  of  charity,  and  could  not  ex- 


THE    officer's    DAUGHTER.     123 

iCtly  understand  the  motives  which 
actuated  his  sister.  The  argument  al- 
together pleased  JVIiss  Burke,  and  it  was 
an  opening  for  her  to  instil  poison  into 
the  mind  of  Mr.  Courtney,  she  made 
herself  particularly  pleasant  to  him, 
and  although  she  did  not  say  much  on 
the  subject  of  the  child,  it  could 
plainly  be  seen  she  thought  Mr. 
Courtney  right :  when  she  left  them, 
he  remarked  she  was  a  most  agreeable 
woman. 

Louisa  was  delighted  to  find  on  her 
return  she  had  escaped  seeing  Miss 
Burke ;  she  had  passed  a  most  satisfac- 
tory day  with  Mrs.  Brownlow,  it  had 
been  quite  a  recreation,  for  her  uncle's 
presence  was  certainly  a  restraint ;  she 
tried  to  love  him,  but  it  was  the  effort 
of  duty,  not  the  spontaneous  offering 
of  the  heart :  she  imparted  all  her  feel- 
ings to  Mrs.  Brownlow,  who  could 
readily  understand  them,  and  she 
g2 
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returned  much   soothed  by  her  kind 
participation. 

Louisa  went  to  a  ball  at  the  castle ; 
her  uncle  accompanied  her,  and  he  was 
much  gratified  by  the  praise  bestowed 
on  his  niece  ;  she  was  allowed  to  be  by 
far,  the  most  graceful  figure  who  dan- 
ced a  minuet.  Mr.  Courtney  was  no- 
ticed by  the  Lord  Lieutenant  who  had 
Icnown  him  in  England.  He  acknow- 
ledged the  next  morning  to  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly, that  he  had  derived  great  plea- 
sure from  the  last  night's  amusement, 
he  was  pleased  to  see  Louisa  made  that 
sort  of  figure  in  life,  which  he  thought 
would  ensure  her  marrying  well ;  Mrs. 
Connolly  hoped  she  would  marry  hap- 

Mr.  Courtney  thought  well  and 
happy  synonymous  terms,  but  Mrs. 
Connolly  knew  they  were  often  at  va- 
riance. He  mentioned  Mr.  Morrice  as 
„a  good  match  for  Louisa,  he  was  cer- 
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tain  be  liked  her,  but  her  aunt  could 
not  altogether  approve ;  for  though 
she  knew  Louisa  had  a  preference  for 
Iiim  beyond  what  she  felt  for  any  other 
male  acquaintance,  yet  it  was  not  that 
true  regard,  that  alfection,  which  ex- 
cludes all  others,  aiid  leaves  the  mind 
nothing  to  rest  on  but  the  object  be- 
loved. This,  jSIrs.  Connolly  knew 
was  necessary  in  the  marriage  state;  she 
had  fully  experienced  the  misery,  a 
failure  of  it  occasioned,  for  which^ 
neither  fortune  nor  situation  could  com- 
pensate ;  and  she  could  not  agree  with 
Mr.  Courtney  that  it  would  be  a  desir- 
able thing  for  Louisa  to  marry  Mr. 
Morrice,  though  she  owned  that  in 
point  of  fortune  and  rank  it  vv^ould  be  a 
desirable  match. 

jMr.  Courtney  vv^as  always  positive  ; 
his  arguments  were  not  easily  combat- 
ted  and  he  would  not  exactly  be 
brought  to  give  up   any  plan  he  had 
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made  up  his  m'md  on.  Mrs.  Connolly 
never  argued,  she  thought  it  was  a 
sort  of  warfare  females  had  not  any 
thing  to  do  with  ;  it  often,  she  knew, 
weakened  affection,  and  never  con- 
vinced. 

Louisa  coming  into  the  room,  ended 
the  conversation ;  and  Lord  Rossmore 
calhng  soon  after,  strengthened  the 
wish  he  had  of  seeing  Louisa  united 
to  that  family. 

The  Earl  came  to  Dubhn  to  consult 
a  physician :  although  an  invalid, 
he  made  a  point  of  calling  on  Mr. 
Courtney,  to  invite  him  to  Rossmore 
castle,  and  entreated  Mrs.  Connolly 
and  her  niece  would  accompany  him, 
which  they  agreed  to  do.  Mr.  Court- 
ney*s  pride  was  highly  gratified  by  this 
attention.  Lady  Ahiieria  was  equally 
pleased  at  the  prospect  of  seeing  them 
at  Rossmore  castle,  and  declared  ex- 
istence would   appear  long  until  they 
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met  again.  Before  she  went,  she  beg- 
ged Louisa  would  take  her  to  s^e  the 
poor  Fisherman's  widow  ;  this  she  rea- 
dily consented  to  do. 

They  called  on  Mrs.  Barnard  in  their 
way,  and  took  I\Iiss  Blagrave  with 
them,  who  informed  Miss  Courtney 
liow  much  she  had  reformed  Mrs. 
Barnard;  that  she  now  constantly  cd- 
mitted  her  children  to  see  her,  attend- 
ed to  them,  and  indeed  conducted 
herself  more  rationally  than  she  had 
ever  been  accustomed  to  do,  much  to 
the  satisfaction  of  My.  Barnard. 

This  conversation  lasted  until  they 
reached  the  once  happy  cabin  of  Sul- 
livan ;  they  were  dehghted  to  find  the 
poor  woman  much  better ;  a  ray  of 
reason  seemed  to  break  on  her  mind, 
and  on  Louisa's  asking  her  how  she 
did,  she  mildly  answered  better,  but 
she  had  still  a  weight  on  her  head, — 
*^'  Still  a  something  here  madam,"  put 
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ting  tefe^  b&d  to  her  fare-head — '^^  I 
try  ^^  ri^c^Wect  where  I  have  been, 
but  in  '  vam— my  poor  Sullivan'  too 
is  gone  — but  he  is  gone  for  ever  1 " 
She  looked  round  with  a  vacant  stare  ! 
The  dashing  of  the  waves  that  almost 
washed  the  window  of  her  little  cabin, 
seemed  to  distract  her,  the  recollection 
of  her  loss  was  revived  and  the  phren- 
sied  look  of  wild  despair  again  took 
possession  of  her. 

Lady  Almeria  whose  heart  was  made 
of  the  softest  materials,  felt  deeply  this 
affecting  scene ;  reason  seemed  about 
to  resume  its  empire,  the  recollecting 
thought  gave  a  serious  expression  to 
the  face,  and  to  the  mind  of  the  con- 
templative opened  a  large  field  for  re- 
flection ;  they  conversed  on  her  me- 
lancholy situation  on  their  way  home. 
Lady  Almeria,  sanguine  and  Vv^arm  in 
every  thing  that  interested  her,  declar- 
ed the  poor  sufferer  should  be  removed 
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from  a  scene,  that  kept  alive  painful 
recollections,  and  added  to  her  sor- 
row. Her  brotlier,  she  was  sure,  would 
give  her  a  cabin,  and  the  parties  din- 
ing together,  the  whole  plan  was  ar- 
ranged. Lord  Rossmore  readily  pro- 
iiiised  an  asylum,  and  entered  with  so 
much  feeling  into  the  cause,  that  it  was 
settled  she  should  go  with  some  of  his 
domestics,  when  they  returned  to  the 
country,  Louisa  taking  on  herself  the 
arrangement  of  every  thing  necessary 
for  her  removaL     . 

Louisa  liad  before  felt  some  little 
reluctance  to  go  to  Castle  Rossmore  ; 
but  the  kindness  of  all  the  inhabitants, 
bound  her  to  them,  and  she  now  look- 
ed forward  with  pleasure  to  the  fulfil- 
ment of  her  engagement.  Lady  Al- 
meria  invited  Miss  Maude  out  of  com- 
pliment to  her ;  there  was  a  little  draw- 
back to  the  pleasure  Louisa  felt,  as  she 
could  not  avoid  seeing  her  uncle  wished 
G  3 
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her  to  marry  Mr.  Mornce,  and  she 
feared  something  in  his  manner  would 
betray  it,  and  that  he  might  suppose 
she  had  misconstrued  his  attentioHj 
and  hke  too  many  females,  have  placed 
to  the  score  of  love  what  he  only  meant 
as  friendship  ;  for  after  any  admiration 
of  her,  he  put  on  a  degree  of  restraint 
which  made  it  evident  he  did  not  wish 
her  to  suppose  any  thing  more  tender 
existed.  Louisa  felt  there  were  many 
degrees,  but  thought  Mr.  Morrice 
would  not  give  her  credit  for  making 
the  distinction. 
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CHAP.     VII. 

Mrs.  Connolly,  proposed  that  the 
whole  party  should  go  to  the  play  in 
the  evening,  as  Mr.  Courtney  had  not 
yet  seen  the  theatre.  Mr.  Morrice 
would  have  attended  them  but  was  pre- 
vented, by  being  engaged  to  dine  late 
with  some  friends.  Miss  Maude  join- 
ed their  party,  Mr.  Courtney  was  their 
only  beau.  The  Lord  and  Lady  Lieu- 
tenant were  there,  and  the  house  was, 
as  usual  on  that  occcasion,  much 
crowded. 

Soon  after  the  play  began,  Mr] 
Way  ley  entered,  and  much  to  the  sur- 
prise and  annoyance  of  Louisa  oined 
their  party. 

Before  the  play  was  half  over,   there 
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was  a  cry  of  fire,  whicli  caused  general 
alarm,  and  the  bustle  of  getting  out,  so 
dreadful  on  those  occasions,  immedi- 
ately commenced.  Miss  I\Iaude,  like 
all  volatile  spirits,  was  in  fact  a  great 
coward;  she  vociferated  loudly  for  the 
party  to  move  on.  Mrs.  Connolly 
wished  to  wait  until  the  first  burst  of 
the  crowd  was  over,  but  IMiss  Maude 
was  in  such  perfect  agony  she  pulled 
Mr.  Courtney  on.  Mr.  V/ayley  wished 
to  assist  Louisa,  but  she,  anxious  for 
the  fate  of  her  aunt,  entreated  if  he  re- 
garded lier,  to  take  care  of  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly, and  taking  the  other  arm  of  her 
uncle,  said,  if  Mr.  Wayley  woiikl  at- 
tend only  to  her  aunt,  he  would  con- 
fer an  everlasting  obligation  on  her. 
This  was  a  bribe  Wayley  could  not 
withstand,  and  he  resigned  Louisa  to 
the  care  of  Mr.  Courtnjey. 

The  crowd    became  immense,    and 
they  could  hardly   struggle  through  ; 
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at  leno'th  a  violent  burst  came,  and 
separating  her  from  Mr.  Courtney,  she 
was  left  to  struggle  alone.  Alarmed, 
she  tried  to  reach  him,  but  was  prevent- 
ed, being  hurried  on  by  the  pressure 
of  the  multitude ;  almost  in  despair, 
she  knew  not  what  to  do,  but  at  last 
reaching  the  door,  found  herself  in  the 
street,  alone,  tliough  surrounded  by 
numbers  ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  re- 
main in  one  spot,  the  crowd  still  rush- 
ing out;  and  she  followed  a  chair  for 
some  time  thinking  it  a  protection  ; 
but  on  its  suddenly  leaving  her,  and 
almost  fainting  with  terror,  slie  ex- 
claimed :  '*  What  sliall  I  do  ?  oh  1 
where  is  my  party  ?" 

*'  Surely  I  know  that  voice  T*  said  a 
gentlem.an,  stopping.  —  It  was  Mr. 
Morrice. — ^^  Miss  Courtney,  and  alone! 
Wlicre  is  vour  aunt?" 

''Oh!  I  don't  know,'*  said  Louisa, 
'*  I  have  been  separated  from  them  ; 
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how  happy  I  am  in  having  met  you,  for 
you  will  protect  me." 

*^  Withmyhfe!"  replied  Mr.  Mor- 
rice;  **  be  under  no  further  apprehen- 
sion, dear  Miss  Courtney,  for  now  you 
are  safe." —  *'  But  where,'*  she  ex- 
claimed,   "  can  my  dear  aunt  be.^" 

She  then  told  him  of  the  fire.  "No 
doubt,"  said  Ivir.  Morrice,  **  but  they 
are  all  gone  home ;  I  will  endeavour  to 
get  a  carriage,  or  a  chair :"  which  he 
attempted,  but  could  not  leave  her  to 
go  in  pursuit  of  one.  He  told  her,  as 
they  all  seemed  engaged,  they  had  bet- 
ter walk  than  wait  in  the  cold ;  and 
Louisa  was  so  impatient  to  hear  what 
became  of  her  aunt,  that  she  readily 
agreed  :  not  being  a  fine  lady,  she  had 
not  lost  the  use  of  her  hmbs.  Half  the 
women  in  Dublin  v/ould  have  been  in 
dismay  at  this  great  exertion,  but  it  was 
trifling  to  Louisa. 

in  a  narrow  crossing,  owing  to  the 
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great  crowds  flocking  from  the  theatre, 
they  were  stopped  by  meeting  two 
chairs,  one  going  and  the  other  coming; 
they  were  obliged  to  stand  by  to  let 
them  pass.  The  flambeaux,  held  by  the 
servants,  at  that  moment  threw  a  strong 
glare  of  Hght  over  their  faces,  and  dis- 
covered, to  the  lady  in  one  of  the 
chairs,  Louisa,  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
Mr.  Morrice.  The  lady  was  Miss 
Burke,  going  from  one  party  to 
another ;  this  was  a  noble  piece  of  in- 
formation for  her  to  carry  to  the  next 
rout.  She  did  not  know  of  the  fire; 
and  it  was  an  event  that  must  be  men- 
tioned to  her  ^cei^y  best  friends:  that 
she  had  absolutely,  not  a  moment  be- 
fore, met  Miss  Courtney  alone,  fami- 
liarly leaning  on  the  arm  of  Mr.  Mor- 
rice ! 

Full  of  importance,  she  entered  the 
drawing-room  of  her  friend,  where  she 
related  the  event,  with  a  hundred  dis- 
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agreeable  remarks,  as  to  what  had  in- 
duced iMiss  Courtney  to  be  walking, 
at  that  hour  with  Mr.  Morrice.  For 
her  part,*  she  had  always  found  it  the 
ease,  that  your  very  prudent  ladies 
occasionally  did  more  imprudent  actions 
than  those  who  did  not  possess  so  much; 
and  with  one  of  her  most  insinuating 
smiles,  said,  ''  Now,  my  dear  Lady 
Fitzpatrick,  who  really  likes  a  little 
proper  dash,  would  not  have  walked 
out  with  a  gentleman  alone,  at  this 
hour." 

''  Ob,  horrid '."screamed  Ladv  Fitz^ 
patrick,  *'  why,  tiie  very  idea  is  petri- 
fying— conceive  me  walking  on  Essex- 
bridge  ! — Men  are  delightful  creatures 
to  be  sure,  but  I  could  not  do  that  for 
the  most  agreeable" — and  looking  at 
Lord  ?vlountmorrice  very  languishingly, 
"  Do  you  think  I  could,  my  lord?" 

At  that  moment  she  forgot  ho\T 
often  she  had  met  his  lordship  in  tlie 
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Rotunda  gardens,  when  lier  husband 
was  from  home  on  business,  or  solacing 
hnnself  with  some  of  the  first  charac- 
ters in  Dublin.  Yet  Lord  Fitzpatrick 
did  not  neglect  his  wife  ;  but  the  hue 
he  was  in,  necessarily  took  him  a  great 
deal  from  her  society. 

How  light  is  the  mind  of  that  female 
who  cannot  rationally  employ  her  hours 
in  the  absence  of  her  husband  1  In  a 
well  regulated  mind,  absence  increases 
regard,  but  Lady  Fitzpatrick  was  not 
of  that  description ;  consequently,  cal- 
culated to  give  due  credit  to  any  thing 
Miss  Burke  might  say  on  the  subject 
of  scandal ;  and  she  could  not  help 
feeling  a  pleasure  in  having  this  paragon 
of  perfection,  as  she  sneeringly  styled 
Louisa,  lowered  in  the  opinion  of  the 
world. 

Whilst  they  were  talking  her  over, 
Louisa,  all  innocence,  reached  her 
home ;  the  party  had  just  arrived  before 
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her,  and  were  dispatching  messengers 
every  way  in  quest  of  her ;  Miss  Maude 
was  fortunately  reheved,  as  she  feared 
she  had  been  the  cause  of  her  loosing 
hold  of  her  uncle's  arm.  They  were 
astonished  to  see  her  under  the  protec- 
tion of  Mr.  Morrice,  which  Louisa  soon 
explained, 

Mr.  Wayley  looked  dissatisfied  and 
suspicious ;  Miss  Maude, seeing  his  cha- 
grin, couldnot  help  joking  him  about  it; 
and  took  occasion,  at  supper,  to  whis- 
per to  him,  that  she  feared  he  had  a  rival. 
in  Mr.  Morrice.  Mr.  Wayley  could 
not  bear  this  idea,  but  began  to  fear 
it  was  the  case ;  he  now  recollected 
how  very  strenuous  she  had  been  that 
he  should  take  care  of  her  aunt ;  and 
he  thought  the  who  e  was  a  scheme 
which  he  had  been  the  dupe  of  There 
Avould  have  been  but  little  conversation 
but  for  Miss  Maude,  who  was  very 
droll  about  her   safety ;     which^    she 
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said,  was  entirely  owing  to  the>ery  fast 
hold  she  took  of  Mr.  Courtney,  for 
when  she  could  no  longer  keep  his  ann, 
she  had  taken  his  coat,  and  she  much 
feared  it  had  suffered  in  the  cause  : 
"  Let  me  see,  my  dear  sir."  and  giving 
him  a  most  amazing  twirl  round,  almost 
discomposed  the  gravity  and  stately 
style  of  his  general  deportment. 

The  servants  returned  who  had  been 
sent  to  find  Miss  Courtney ;  and  they 
brought  an  account  it  was  merely  some 
of  the  scenery  that  had  been  on  fire  J 
but  it  had  not  spread  further. 

Miss  Maude  said  she  would  stay  in 
Sackville-street  that  night,  for  Mr. 
"Way  ley  looked  so  savage  from  his  dis- 
appointment, she  feared  he  would  way- 
lay the  chair  and  kill  her ;  and  "  Unless 
my  dear  good  guardian  here  would 
see  me  home,  I  cannot  venture." 

Mr.  Courtney,  with  all  the  politeness 
of  the  old  school,  said,  that  he  should 
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certainly  have  great  pleasure  in  escort- 
ing iier ;  but  she  declared  she  would 
not  put  his  gallantry  further  to  the 
test;  she  thought  it  would  be  better 
to  take  Mr.  Morrice,  who  appeared  to 
be  a  knight-errant,  going  about  to  pre- 
serve distressed  damsels.  The  blind 
goddess  had  been  particularly  fortunate 
in  throwing  such  a  prize  in  his  way  as 
Miss  Courtney; — **  A  prize,"  said  Mr. 
Wayley,  '^  which  I  should  have  been 
proud  to  have  protected,  and  which  I 
only  rehnquished  to  obey  her  wishes." 

Mrs.  Connolly  repHed,  she  was  much 
obliged  by  his  care  of  her ;  it  certainly 
was  great  self-denial. 

Miss  Maude  observed,  she  had  no 
doubt  but  the  whole  story  would  ap- 
pear in  the  papers  ;  and  that  the  merit 
of  Mr.  Wayley  would  be  fully  pour- 
trayed ;  *' How,  in  obedience  to  the 
commands  of  his  dulcinea,  he  left  her 
to  take  care  of  her  aunt ;  that  this  same 
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diilcinea  wandering  alone,  liad  met  with 
anotlur  knight  of  equal  prowess,  who 
rescued  her  in  the  hour  of  danger,  and 
brought  her exult'ngly  lo  her  friends; 
and  that  the  two  knights  were  both  con- 
tending for  the  honour  of  her  hand. 

Mr.  Morrice  laughed  at  her  rattle; 
but  it  was  too  much  for  Mr.  Wayley, 
who, fond  of  raillery  himself,  felt  it  more 
keenly  from  another  ;  and  he  feared, 
by  way  of  amusement,  Miss  Maude 
would  tell  the  story  with  her  own 
embellishments,  and  that  he  would  get 
laughed  at  for  taking  care  of  the  aunt 
instead  of  the  niece ;  he  knew  his  gay 
friends  would  not  give  him  credit  for 
the  good  humour  of  the  action,  and 
that  he  should  be  quizzed  by  all  the 
bucks  about  town.  He  tried,  however, 
to  appear  composed ;  the  party  sepa- 
rated for  the  night;  Miss  Maude  re- 
mained in  Sackville- street,  as  had 
been  her  intention,    it   was    only   for 
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the    sake  of  a  rattle  she  said  she  was 
going. 

The  next  morning  Louisa  was  made 
happy  by  a  letter  from  her  father, 
brought  by  a  ship  passing  them  at  sea. 
He  informed  her,  that  so  far  his  voyage 
had  been  a  pleasant  one,  that  he  should 
go  to  a  certain  latitude  with  the  fleet, 
but  hoped,  by  the  spring,  to  see  his 
beloved  child  ;  he  trusted  she  still  con- 
tinued to  be  happy ;  said  he  had  little 
of  an  interesting  nature  to  communi- 
cate, as  there  was  a  sameness  in.  a 
sailor's  life  at  sea — **But,"  he  continued, 
'  *  we  are  all  happy,  and  I  have  no  care 
but  that  of  being  separated  from  my 
child."  He  wrote  a  long  letter  to  his 
sister  by  the  same  conveyance.  The 
pleasure  these  letters  gave  to  both  was 
a  silent  reproach  to  Mr.  Courtney, 
that  brother  whom  he  had  so  much 
slighted,  was  rich  in  the  possession  of 
the  sincere  love  of  an  amiable  daughter 


THE    officer's    DAUGHTER.    145 

and  sister.  The  obduracy  of  his  father 
could  not  take  from  him  these  quaHfi- 
cations,  and  by  liis  own  active  exerti- 
ons, lie  was  exempt  from  requiring  any 
pecuniary  aid  at  his  hands.  The  envy 
which  had  always  stained  his  character 
still  tinctured  his  disposition,  and  he 
did  not  feel  really  comfortable  when  he 
saw  Louisa  press  the  dear  letter  to  her 
bosom,  and  rapturously  exclaim,  ^*  Now 
I  am  happy  :  the  best  of  men  is  safe  !'* 
Mr.  Courtney  wished  he  could  have 
excited  such  feelings,  and  almost  re- 
pented he  had  not  married,  that  he 
might  have  a  daughter  to  love  him  so 
sincerely. 

The  state  of  an  old  bachelor  is  gene- 
rally a  melancholy  one ;  his  home 
which  should  be  the  seat  ofde^ig-ht  be- 
comes  a  dull  retirement ;  no  enlivening 
companion  to  chear  his  solitary  hours, 
no  children  to  look  up  to  him  with  re- 
spect  and   love;    his  feelings  turned 
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back  to  himself,  his  temper  gets  souredj 
and  he  lepents  when  too  late,  that 
pride  or  avarice  prevented  his  entering 
on  that  state,  where  only  in  this  world, 
true  pleasure  can  be  found. 

When  Mr.  Courtney  considered  his 
forlorn  state  at  home,  he  almost  made 
up  his  mind  to  marry,  and  thought 
Lady  Almeria  Morrice  was  of  all  wo- 
men best  calculated  for  him,  and  that 
thus  by  making  a  double  match,  he 
might  add  to  the  honor  of  his  family. 
This  idea  softened  his  heart  somewhat 
towards  his  brother;  he  hoped  they 
should  meet  as  friends  when  he  return- 
ed, and  trusted  Louisa's  conduct  would 
be  such  as  to  unite  them  still  more 
closely,  and  he  said  to  her,  *^  On  your 
part  I  expect  obedience,  for  you  nmst 
recollect  you  cannot  have  the  bequest 
of  your  grand-father,  unless  you  mar- 
ry with  my  approbation. 

This  v/as  immaterial  to  Louisa  who 
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was  hardly  sensible  of  the  value  of  mo- 
ney. 

]\liss  Burke  called,  that  morning,  on 
all  her  particular  friends,  to  tell  them 
the  extraordinary  circumstance  of  her 
having  met  i\Iiss  Courtney,  at  a  late 
hour,  walking  with  Mr.  Morrice !  She 
found  very  attentive  listeners  to  this 
tale,  till  she  reached  Mrs.  Barnard,  for 
she  actually  took  the  trouble  of  going 
to  Clontarf ;  she  told  her  the  story  so 
speciously  that  she  had  no  doubt  it 
would  gain  due  credit.  IMrs.  Barnard 
coolly  answered,  "  There  was  no  doubt 
but  ^liss  Courtney  had  some  very  suf- 
ficient motive  for  doing  so,  for  she 
was  too  good  and  amiable  to  do  any 
thing  that  was  contrary  to  propriety." 
Whilst  she  was  speaking  Mr.  Tarleton 
came  in. 

"  My  good  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Barnard, 
*^  I  never  felt  more  happy  to  see  you, 

VOL.  II.  H 
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for  you  will  assist  me  in  vindicatino:  a 
character  I  think  purity  itself." 

^' And  who  may  that  be,  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard, you  have  so  high  an  opinion 
of?" 

''  It  is,"  she  replied,  ''  Miss  Court- 
ney." 

*'  And  can  any  one  for  a  moment 
traduce  that  young  lady?*'  said  Mr. 
Tarleton. 

''  Dear  Mrs.  Barnard,"  replied  Miss 
Burke,  quite  alarmed,  '^  how  hastily 
you  judge." 

^*  No,  madam,  pardon  me,  it  is  you 
Avho  judge  too  hastily." 

*'  Well,"  answered  Mr.  Tarleton, 
'*  as  I  must  be  a  little  technical,  pray, 
ladies,  state  your  case." 

"  Why, "  replied  Miss  Burke, '  *  I  mere- 
ly informed  Mrs.  Barnard  that  I  met 
Miss  Courtney  walking  with  Mr.  Mor- 
rice  alone,  at  a  very  unseasonable  hour; 
and  as  1  know  Mrs.  Barnard  thinks  her 
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all  perfection,  I  wislied  to  account  for 
it,  as  it  certainly  bad  a  strange  appear- 
ance." 

'^  Strange'/'  observed  jMr.  Tarlcton, 
'^  tlmt  a  young  woman,  who  had  been 
alarmed  by  a  cry  of  fire  in  the  theatre, 
and  who,  escaping  from  the  horrors  of 
it,  should  be  happy  to  put  herself  under 
the  protection  of  a  gentleman  she  knew 
so  well  as  Mr.  Morrice,  being  separated 
in  the  crowd  from  her  own  party !" 

Miss  Burke  looked  astonished  ;  said 
she  had  not  heard  any  thing  of  there 
having  been  a  fire  ;  and  it  certainly  had 
an  odd  appearance. — 

"  Then  you  should  have  suspended 
your  opinion,  madam,  until  you  could 
have  accounted  for  it;  and  not  wish 
to  tarnish  the  fair  fame  of  another, 
particularly  that  of  Miss  Courtney ; 
for  never  does  the  whisper  of  detrac- 
tion escape  her  lips ;  her  mind  harbours 
no  suspicion  ;  her  principles  are  founded 
H  2 
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on  the  pure  princij)les  of  tlie  gospel; 
unis^ersal  charity  reigns  in  her  hosom; 
and  I  would  wish  to  say  to  all  the 
erring  daughters  of  frailty,  *  Go  and 
do  thou  likewise/  " 

iMr.  Tarleton's  voice  was  firm  but 
elevated,  as  he  vindicated  the  charac- 
ter of  Miss  Courtney,  he  spoke  from 
conviction;  his  intimacy  in  Mrs.  Con- 
nolly's family  gave  him  every  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  and  knowing  the  virtues 
of  her  whose  cause  he  espoused  ;  many 
of  her  perfections,  unknown  to  the 
world,  he  was  acquainted  with  ;  for  her 
goodness  was  of  that  gentle  kind,  it 
flowed  like  the  current  of  a  clear 
stream,  which  murmurs  unol^scrvcd  by 
the  nuiltitude.  Mr.  Tarleton  well 
knew  the  character  of  Miss  Burke  ;  he 
hadhcard  her  insinuations  beforeagainst 
Louisa,  and  he  was  happy  this  oppor- 
tunity offered  of  reprimanding  her. 

Miss  Burke  put  on  an  air  of  import- 
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ance  and  said  M'ith  composure,  she  was 
happy  he  had  put  it  into  her  power 
to  clear  up  the  mysterious  husiness ; 
and  with  all  the  affectation  of  real 
goochiess,  took  her  leavT,  though  in  lier 
heart  very  angry. 

Mrs.  Barnard  was  delighted  My, 
Tarleton  liad  given  her  so  complete  a 
set  down,  for  slie  had  often  heard  her 
injiu'ious  aspersions. 

*'  If  scandal  could  always  he  so 
combated  as  it  has  \)etn  this  morning," 
said  Mr.  Tarleton,  "  that  noxious  weed 
would  soon  be  rooted  out  of  society  ; 
and  how  much  our  happiness  would 
be  encreased  ;  for  the  most  innocent 
actions  may  be  made  criminal  by  the 
perversion  of  a  malevolent  mind.'' 

"  You  would  hardly  suppose,  my 
dear  sir/"  replied  Mrs.  Barnard,  "  that 
Miss  Burke  has  put  an  uncharitable 
construction  on  Miss  Courtney's  llnd- 
ing  the  child  when  she  was  walking 
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out  with  Mr.  P^Iorrice,  that  they 
Lrouglit  her  home ;  and  that  there 
was  no  doubt  but  it  was  ^vlr.  Morrice's 
child,  which  Louisa,  from  her  great 
regard  to  him,  fostered  and  noticed  ; 
that  Mrs.  Connohy  wished  so  much 
to  see  them  united,  she  winked  at  it 
to  secure  his  marrying  her!" 

Mr.  Tarleton  was  all  astonishment 
that  so  much  wickedness  could  exist, 
and  such  wilful  prevarication  ;  he  de- 
terinined  to  investigate  the  business 
without  giving  Mrs.  Connolly  or 
Louisa  any  trouble.  Mr.  Tarleton  was 
a  true  friend,  that  gem  so  rarely  to  be 
found^but  when  once  obtained, cannot  be 
])rized  too  much.  Mrs.  Connolly  knew 
]]is  value,  for  she  had  tried  him  in  the 
day  of  adversity.  He  left  ^Ls.  Bar- 
nard, assuring  her  he  would  strike  at 
the  root  of  the  evil. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

As  Mr.  Way  ley  feared,  the  adventure 
of  the  play-house  became  a  subject  of 
general  conversation  ;  he  was  quizzed 
by  all  his  acquaintance,  for  allowing 
the  quiet  i\Ir.  Morrice  to  carry  oif 
Miss  Courtney.  He  met  a  posse 
of  young  men  in  the  Phosnix  Park, 
all  of  whom  attacked  him:  *^  AYhat 
delicious  moments,"  said  Lord  Mount- 
morrice,  ^' you  have  lost;  how  many 
delightful  tender  things  you  might 
have  whispered  into  the  fair  one's  ear 
whilst  conducting  her  home ;  she,  all 
gratitude  for  your  attention,  must  have 
listened  to  the  tale  of  love,  and  you 
might  feelingly  exclaim 

'^  Oh  !  happy  state,  when  each  alike  are  pleased, 
'*  The  hand  that  squeezeth,  and  the  hand  that's 
squeezed." 
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A  general  laugh  followed  this  remark ; 
Wayley  could  hardly  stand   the  joke, 
and  determined  in   his   own  mind    to 
ask   Mr.  Morrice  if  he  intended  any 
tiling   serious   to  ^liss    Courtney  ;  he 
certainly    felt   a   little  jealous    should 
Mr.   Morrice   he  a  candidate  for  her 
hand,  which  he  feared  had  been   the 
reason  of  her  refusing  him;  for  if  not 
jyiepossessed  in  favour  of  another,  he 
thought  she   could   hardly   withstand 
liis  numerous  attractions.     Impetuous 
to  a  degree,  he  no  sooner  returned  than 
he  hastened  to  Mr.  Morrice's  Jodgings, 
and  was  fortunate  in  finding  him  at 
home.     My,  Wayley  immediately  ex- 
plained the   motive  of  his  visit,    and 
hoped  he  w^ould  tell  him  if  he  liad  any 
serious  intentions  with  respect  to  Miss 
Courtney.     ]Mr.  Morrice  thought  that 
quite     unnecessary    to    explain;     and 
beo'":ed  to  know  what  were  his  reasons 
for  asking  the  question.      "  Why,  sir, 
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I  liave  made  an  offer  to  Miss  Court* 
ney." 

''  You  liave  then,"  replied  Mr.  Mor- 
rice,  *'  given  a  great  proof  of  your 
taste  and  discernment;  has  the  lady 
accepted  you  ?" 

Way  ley  looked  a  Uttle  ahashed  at 
being  obliged  to  say  she  had  not. 

*'  Then,"  said  Mr.  Morrice,  ''  it  must 
be  immatenal  what  my  intentions  ar€, 
as  it  is  plain  she  does  not  mean  to 
marry  you."  That  certainly  seemed 
clear,  yet  still  Way  ley  thought  if  sh^ 
did  not  favour  any  one  else,  he  might 
be  successful ;  he  felt  he  had  no  riglit 
to  ask  any  further  questions,  though 
Mr.  Morrice  had  been  ecjuivocal;  they, 
however,  parted  very  good  friends. 

On  Wayley's  leaving  him    he  met 

Mr.  Tarleton,    who   informed  him  he 

was  just  come  from  Mrs.  Connolly  a: 

^Ir   Wayley  inquired  if  the  ladies  wero 

u  3 
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at  home,  and  on  his  answering  in  the 
affirmative,  he  determined  to  call,  hut 
was  much  mortified  at  heing  denied; 
Mrs.  Connollv  havino-  o-lven  orders  to 
that  effect.  Wayley  was  a  man  not 
easily  to  he  repulsed,  and  he  called 
again  in  tlie  evening;  still  no  admit- 
tance thoiudi  he  saw  lio-hts  in  the  house; 
this  was  insupportahle:  he  knew  they 
were  to  go  to  P.ossmore  Castle  on  the 
following  day ;  it  v.^as  Sunday  too,  a 
didl  nio'ht  for  Wavlev — yawnino;  and 
disappointed  he  turned  from  the  door, 
but  fortunately  recollected  the  prome- 
nade was  open  to  all  who  like  himself 
wanted  to  kill  time.  He  soon  met  his 
sister  anfl  party,  Lord  i\Iountmorrice 
attending  as  usual. 

^'Ahi"  said  his  lordship  "we  were 
just  speaking  of  you  Wayley,  and  I 
have  won  my  bet ;  Mrs.  Stafford  de- 
clared you  were  spending  the  evening 
with  the  quiet  English  woman  who  was 
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no  doubt  reading  a  sermon  to  you  on 
the  proper  observance  of  the  Sunday, 
fitting  you  for  the  sober  domestic  hus- 
band best  suited  to  her  taste. " 

*'I  rather  think"  said  Lady  Fitzpat- 
rick  **she  reserves  her  private  lectures 
for  Mv.  Morrice."  A  general  laugh 
ensued,  and  Wayley  that  he  might  not 
be  considered  the  object,  joined  in  their 
mirth;,  though  at  the  expense  of  the  wo- 
man he  wished  to  marrv.  Wayley 's 
mind  was  not  strong  enough  to  stem 
the  torrent  of  ridicule,  and  he  particu- 
larly dreaded  it  from  the  ton2,ue  of  Mrs. 
Stafford,  who,  not  having  any  flirt  for 
the  night  accepted  his  attention,  and 
Wayley  soon  forgot  his  disappointment 
in  not  being  admitted  at  Mrs.  Con- 
liolly's. 

Louisa  and  her  Aunt  wcie  not  abso- 
lutely reading  a  sermon  on  the  proper 
observance  of  tlie  Sunday,  but  they  were 
practising  those  duties  tlie  theory  of 
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which  they  were  so  well  acquainted 
with:  Mrs.  Connolly  never  entered  in- 
to gaiety  on  that  day  ;  thoiigli  she  was 
not  one  of  those  bigotted  characters 
who  think  an  abstraction  from  tbe 
world  a  proof  of  their  virtue ;  rational 
society  at  home  after  the  duties  of  the 
day,  she  did  not  object  to,  and  felt  she 
was  not  erring  by  in\iting  her  long  tried 
friends,  Mr.  Tarleton  and  i\Irs  Brown- 
iow  to  spend  the  evening  with  them  ; 
slie  knew  a  little  (|'.iiet  society  dissipa- 
ted the  cares  of  botli,  and  as  she  Vvx:>uld 
ie  absent  sonic  time  g*ave  this  evenirig 
wholly  to  them.  Mrs.  Brownlow  sadly 
^eoretted  their  absence,  a  weakness 
in  her  e\es  j^eventcd  her  mixing  much 
with  the  world,  ?A\d  their  company 
was  of  consequence  to  licr  ;  it  c]}eered 
many  a  lonely  hour.  The  cliild  indeed 
was  a  great  comfort  and  amusement 
to  her,  and  slie  could  not  for  a  mo- 
rn eiit  bear  her  absence. 
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^liss  Claude  came  to  them  to  be 
ready  to  set  off  ia  the  moniing,  all 
delight  at  the  idea  of  her  visit.  Mr. 
Spencer  was  gone  and  she  felt  notliing 
particidarly  to  interest  her ;  vaiietj, 
charming  variety,  she  hoped  would  re- 
vive her  spirits,  and  give  her  the  power 
of  driving-  from  her  mind  a  man  who 
seemed  to  have  forgotten  her.  She 
accompanied  ]\irs.  Connolly  and  Lou- 
isa ;  Mr.  iMorrice  took  Mr.  Courtney 
with  him.  llossmore  Castle  being  only 
thirty  miles  from  Dublin  they  reached 
it  in  time  for  a  late  dinner.  Mrs. 
Connolly  had  visited  it  before,  and  to 
her  there  was  nothing  new  to  be  admir- 
ed, but  to  the  eye  of  strangers  it  was 
striking.  Louisa  and  i\Iiss  IMaude  were 
charmed,  as  they  approached  the  grand 
Domain  which  was  kept  in  the  fmest 
order:  a  })iece  of  water  before  the 
liouse  covered  with  every  sort  of  wild 
fowl,     first   claimed  their  admiration, 


1J8    THE    officer's    DAUGHTER. 

and  behind  embosomed  in  trees^  stood 
the  fine  old  castle,  from  which  the 
title  of  the  family  was  derived,  the  ve- 
nerable domestics  who  attended  in  the 
hall,  by  their  respectful  attention,  pre- 
pared them  for  the  reception  they  were 
to  meet  with  from  their  noble  host^ 
who  affectionately  welcomed  them. 

The  address  of  Lord  Rossmore  was 
truly  pleasing;  he  had  been  in  early  life 
disappointed  in  love;  this  had  thrown  a 
pensive  sadness  over  his  manner,  which 
age  and  infirmities  were  not  calculated 
to  remove,  but  no  fretful n ess  appeared 
in  his  character;  he  was  a  resigned  and 
patient  sufferer. 

Lady  Almeria  was  all  rapture  at  meet- 
ing her  friends;  dinner  was  soon  an- 
nounced, and  they  were  shewn  into  a 
grand  dining-room  fitted  up  in  the  an- 
tique style,  and  hung  round  with  family 
pictures  in  their  different  costumes  of 
the  times  in  which  they  were  painted. 
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The  dinner  was  served  on  massy  old- 
fashioned  j)late  ;  there  was  all  that  was 
nohle  without  the  least  appearance  of 
form,  and  this  happy  party  felt  per- 
fectly at  home;  every  thing  combi- 
ning to  give  them  this  satisfactory  feel- 
in  o'. 

^Ir.  Courtney  looked  around  him, 
and  swelling  with  importance  regarded 
Louisa  with  increased  admiration,  fan- 
cying she  would  one  day  be  mistress  of 
this  charming  place.  In  the  morning  the 
ladies  were  delighted  with  the  situation 
of  the  castle;  a  shrubbery  immediately 
round  the  house  mostly  composed  of 
ever-greens,  gave  it  the  appearance  of 
perpetual  spring. 

Louisa  w^as  hapj)y  when  Lady  Alm.e- 
ria  proposed  walking  out,  as  she  w^as 
anxious  to  call  on  the  poor  fislierman's 
Avidow ;  she  was  concerned  to  liear  a 
very  sad  account  of  her  health.  '^She  is," 
said  Lady  Almeria,  ** sinking  fast  with- 
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out  having  any  complaint  we  can  ap- 
ply a  remedy  for. " 

Whilst  the  rest  of  tlie  party  were 
stroUing  about  in  the  plantations,  Lady 
Almeria  took  Louisa  to  a  neat  cabin, 
where  she  had  comfortably  placed  this 
melancholy  object  of  their  benevolence 
who  perfectly  recollected  Louisa^  and 
spoke  most  gratefully  of  her  kindness, 
and  Lady  Almeria's ;  hoped  to  be  able 
when  her  strength  returned  to  support 
herself,  and  no  longer  to  be  a  burthen 
on  their  goodness.  Louisa,  feared  there 
was  little  probability  of  her  strength's 
returning,  for  all  stamina  appeared  to 
be  gone.  Mrs.  Connolly  felt  anxious 
to  see  her,  and  went  to  the  cabin  whilst 
the  rest  of  the  party  continued  tlieir 
walk.  Mr.  Morrice  joined  them,  and 
they  strolled  through  different  parts  of 
the  plantation.  Vistas  were  cut  to  af- 
ford them  a  view  of  the  lake,  and  several 
neat  cottages  appeared,  which  the  earl 
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had  built  to  beautify  his  estate.  Much 
pleased  with  their  morning's  ramble, 
they  returned  to  the  castle,  and  Lady 
Almeria  after  dinner  amused  them  by 
shewing  the  house.  They  were  highly 
pleased  with  its  antique  magnificence 
and  grandeur :  Louisa  declared  at  sup- 
per she  could  fancy  herself  a  princess 
in  an  enchanted  castle.  The  earl  trus- 
ted no  prince  in  disguise  would  ruu  off 
with  her,  as  he  hoped  to  keep  her  a 
prisoner  for  some  time;  he  wished  they 
could  contrive  it  for  life,  and  looked 
significantly  at  his  brother  ;  who,  mu- 
sing, did  not  seem  attending  to  what 
they  were  saying,  but  lost  in  thought, 
was  **  chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and 
bitter  fancy." 

]\Iiss  Maude,  whose  volubility  never 
Ibrsook  her,  rapturously  praised  every 
tiling;  her  feehngs  were  always  in  the 
superlative. 

Louisa  admired,    but  it  was  with  so 
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much  judgment,    that  it  could  not  fail 
of  being  gratifying  to  the  possessor. 

There  is  in  praise  a  dehcacy  to  be 
observed  which  alone  renders  it  plea- 
sant, and  Louisa  possessed  that  happy 
art;  the  person  who,  indiscriminately, 
says  every  thing  is  charming,  pays  no 
comphment ;  it  is  not  the  quantum  but 
the  quality  of  praise  which  steals  on  the 
mind,  and  finds  its  way  to  the  heart. 

Mr.  Morrice  observed  with  pleasure 
his  brother's  approbation  of  Louisa,  he 
paid  her  many  flattering  compliments 
on  their  retiring.  Miss  Maude  said, 
she  wished  Lord  Rossmoie  would  say 
so  many  pretty  things  to  her — ''But 
you  are  always  to  be  my  rival,  you  are 
indeed  fortunate  Louisa  to  be  loved  by 
everybody" — Atliought  of  Mr.  Spencer 
occurred  and  a  sigh  escaped  her,  but 
Miss  Maude's  maxim  was  to  enjoy  the 
present  moment  and  she  soon  resumed 
her  gaiety. 
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They  had  a  party  of  the  neighbour* 
ing  gentry  to  dinner,  and  although 
there  was  not  the  finished  refinement  of 
the  Dublin  circles  there  was  so  much 
heart  in  their  manner,  it  compensated 
for  the  want  of  that  higher  finish,  a  mix- 
ture with  the  great  world  generally 
gives. 

-  Louisa  was  surprised  Lady  Almeria 
ever  left  Rossmore  Casile,  where  she 
appeared  to  be  perfectly  adored:  the 
romance  in  her  manner  ciid  not  seem 
so  much  out  of  character  in  that  man- 
sion, as  in  the  society  of  the  metropolis; 
and  she  shone  particularly  when  enter- 
taininoj  her  friends.  The  ladies  were  all 
delighted  there  was  a  chance  of  her  re- 
maining some  time  in  the  cuuntry,  the 
earl  saying  he  would  not  part  with  her 
till  the  spring. 

''I  think"  said  Miss  Maude  ''I  shall 
stay  with  Lady  Almeria  for  this  charm- 
ing spot  has  quite  enchanted  me." 
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Lord  Rossmore  hoped  the  spell  would 
continue,  and  he  wished  he  had  the 
power  to  extend  it  to  the  whole  party 
— Mr.  Crawford  who  had  been  paying 
particular  attention  to  Miss  Maude  du- 
ring the  time  of  dinner,  seemed  pleased 
at  the  approbation  she  expressed  of  the 
county  of  Mealh,  he  redoubled  his  at- 
tention, and  when  the  company  left 
them  she  was  congratulated  on  the  con- 
quest she  had  made. 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Courtney 
expressed  himself  much  pleased  with 
the  company  of  the  day  before,  "I 
consider  myself  fortunate"  said  the 
earl  "  in  having  so  much  good  society 
within  my  reach  ;  it  has  been  my  max* 
im  to  cultivate  an  acquaintance  with 
my  neighbours."  This  was  really  the 
case,  he  resided  constantly  on  his  own 
estate;  always  considering  that  the  poor 
should  not  be  neglected  by  those  whose 
duty  it  is  to  protect  and  serve  them: 
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he  never  left  his  tenantry  In  the  power 
of  a  relentless  steward,  hut  attending 
to  their  w^ants  himself,  prevented  op- 
pression. He  fully  enjoyed  the  happy 
effects  of  this  conduct  by  witnessing 
their  comforts  and  increasing  improve- 
ment, and  he  had  much  pleasure  in 
showing  Mr.  Courtney  different  parts 
of  his  estate.  His  praise  was  highly 
gratifying,  and  they  soon  became  very 
good  friends.  Lord  Rossmore's  mind 
was  stored  with  literary  knowledge, 
Mr.  Courtney  w^as  well  informed,  and 
he  exerted  all  his  powers  to  make  him- 
self pleasing  to  the  earl :  he  had  now  a 
double  motive,  for  the  idea  of  marry- 
ing Lady  Almeria  still  existed;  indeed 
it  had  strengthened  since  his  visit  to 
the  castle,  and  he  tried  to  evince  his 
regard  by  paying  her  the  most  profound 
respect:  his  attentions  were  not  un- 
pleasing  to  Lady  Almeria,  as  they  per- 
fectly accorded  with  her  ideas  of  pro- 
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priety  ;  she  never  crossed  the  room  but 
he  arose  ;  if  she  dropped  her  glove,  he 
immediately  picked  it  up,  and  present- 
ed it  with  the  utmost  decorum. 
Miss  Maude  was  much  amused  at  ob- 
serving these  attentions,  and  diverted 
Mrs.  Connolly  and  Louisa  by  her  re- 
marks ;  she  said,  she  found  the  walls 
of  Ross  more  Castle  were  most  conge- 
nial to  love,  she  must  therefore  have 
a  lover,  and  would  certainly  set  her 
cap  at  the  earl ;  hoped  he  would  pro- 
fit by  the  example  of  Mr.  Courtney  by 
paying  her  the  same  sort  of  respectful 
attentions,  '*  For  when  my  dear  Lou- 
isa are  our  young  lovers  so  assiduous  ? 
No,  tliey  think  too  much  of  themselves; 
I  will  be  an  old  man's  darling  I  am  de- 
termined." 

Just  as  she  had  finished  speaking, 
Lord  Rossmore  entered ;  Miss  Maude 
looked  confused  fearing  he  might  have 
overheard  the  last  part  of  her  speech  ; 
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hut  his  manner  soon  convinced  her  he 
had  not :  he  came  to  ask  the  ladies,  if 
they  A\'ould  take  a  drive,  the  day  heing 
so  fine,  he  wished  to  shew  them  the 
surrounding  country.  They  readily  as- 
sented, and  the  carriages  were  immedi- 
ately ordered.  They  were  delighted 
as  they  drove  along,  the  county  of 
Meath  heing  a  grazing  county,  and, 
in  general  well  planted,  strongly  resem- 
bles Somersetshire,  which  recommend- 
ed it  very  much  to  Mr.  Courtney. 
They  passed  through  the  town  of 
Navan,  and  on  their  getting  out  of 
their  carriages,  they  were  astonished 
to  see  the  number  of  be^'orars  that  sur- 
rounded  them  ;  Louisa  unaccustomed 
to  the  sight  of  so  much  wretchedness 
in  England,  held  her  purse  in  her  hand 
and  soon  emptied  the  contents  ; — 
*^  You  would  not  do  to  live  in  Ireland" 
said  Miss  Maude  ''  why  my  dear 
Louisa  were  you  always  to  give  to  the 
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mendicants  no  fortune  could  support 
it." 

^^  But  how"  replied  Louisa  *'  can 
we  pass  so  much  misery  without  re- 
heving  it." 

Lord  Rossmore  regretted  poor  rates 
were  not  established  as  in  England;  he 
considered  them  as  the  most  equitable 
and  certain  mode  of  providing  for  the 
poor,  for  then  the  men  of  large  for- 
tune with  narrow  hearts,  would  be 
obliged  to  subscribe  their  quantum 
to  the  support  of  fellow-creatures, 
which  they  might  otherwise  withhold: 
*'  There,  my  dear  sir,"  he  continued 
addressing  himself  to  ]\Ir.  Courtney, 
**  you  have  the  advantage  of  us,  as 
you  have  indeed  in  many  other  in- 
stances." 

^Ir.  Courtney  felt  the  proud  supe- 
riority and  was  gratified  to  hear  it  ac- 
knowledged; he  in  return  compliment- 
ed the  earl  on  the  beauty  of  the  county 
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of  Meath.  They  returned  to  cl inner 
much  pleased  with  all  they  had  seen, 
the  half-hour  hell  having  rung,  they 
hurried  up  stairs  to  dress.  Mr.  Mor- 
rice  who  had  not  been  with  them  in 
the  mornino'  was  delighted  on  meetino* 

Cj  \U  CD 

Louisa  at  dinner  ;  ail  restraint  of  man- 
ner seemed  to  be  throw^n  oft]  and  he 
paid  her  the  most  decided  attention  ; 
seemed  to  have  no  wish,  but  hers,  no 
pleasure  but  when  he  was  conversing 
with  her.  It  could  not  be  unobserved 
by  the  party,  and  to  Mr.  Courtney  it 
afforded  the  sincerest  pleasure. 

Louisa  who  seldom  suffered  a  day  to 
pass  without  going  to  visit  the  poor 
fisherman's  widow,  went  to  see  her 
soon  after  dinner,  as  she  had  been  pre- 
vented in  the  morning ;  it  was  but  a 
short  distance  from  the  house.  She 
found  her  much  dejected ;  great  anxi- 
ety seemed  to  press  on  her  mind,  and 
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she  owned  to  Louisa,  she  trembled  for 
the  fate  of  her  daughter ;  she  found  her 
weakness  every  day  increasing  and 
should  she  die,  lier  girl  would  be  left 
to  strangers  :  "  Had  my  dear  Sullivan 
lived,"  she  continued  ''  ail  his  earnino-s 
would  have  been  for  her,  the  boys  can 
take  care  of  themselves."  Louisa  beg- 
ged her  to  be  comforted^  that  she  v/ould 
always  be  a  friend  to  her,  and  she  had 
every  thing  to  hope  from  Lady  AI- 
mcria. 

*'  Ah  !  she  is  very  good  madam, 
and  I  ought  not  to  despair,  but  1  can- 
not help  it ;  I  feel  my  end  approaching 
and  my  fortitude  forsakes  me.  Should 
Lady  Almeria  leave  the  castle,  my 
child  w  ill  then  be  left  to  strangers,  and 
at  her  tender  years,  I  tremble  for  her 
safety."  Louisa  was  affected  and  sur- 
prised to  hear  her  speak  so  sensibly  ; 
her  language  was  good,  and  her  ideas 
far  above  the  common.     So  hard  did 
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anxiety  for  her  child  press  upon  her 
mind,  that  Louisa  feared  it  might 
cause  a  relapse,  and  determined  on  us- 
ing some  means  to  remove  this  existing 
trouble. 


1  Q 
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CliAP.  IX. 


Whilst  she  was  saying  all  that 
kin'  ness  could  dictate,  the  door  was 
softly  opened ;  Miss  Maude  and  Mr. 
Morrice  stood  before  them — Louisa 
was  astonished  and  hurt  at  her  friend's 
thoughtlessness,  who,  she  knew,must  be 
the  means  of  bringing  him  ;  she  feared 
it  would  agitate  tlie  invalid,  and  get- 
ting up  to  go,  the  poor  won^an  eagerly 
grasped  her  hand ;  she  appeared  to  have 
lost  the  power  of  utterance,  but  still 
detaining  her,  fixed  her  eyes  ftdl  on 
Mr.  Morrice,  who  struck  by  her  earnest- 
ness, in  turn  contemplated  the  figure  of 
the  invalid,  who  wrapped  in  a  blanket 
appeared  hardly  human ^  her  sunk  eyes, 
and  pallid  cheeks,  gave  her  a  most 
deathlike  appearance. 
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Mr.  IMorrice  seemed  as  willing  as 
Louisa  to  hasten  from  a  scene  that 
shocked  him  so  much.  Again  Louisa 
turned  to  her,  saying,  '*  We  will  leave 
you  now,  as  we  are  too  many." 

"  Stay  madam,"  she  said  ''  and  tell 
nie  the  name  of  tiiat  gentleman." 

*'  It  is  Mr.  Moirice,"  answered 
Louisa,  **  brother  to  the  Earl  of  Ross- 
more  your  benefactor." 

The  widow  bowed,  and  seemed  in- 
clined to  speak,  but  again  utterance  ap- 
peared to  fail  her. 

Louisa  felt  alarmed  least  her  delirium 
was  returning  ;  and  gave  her  in  charge 
of  her  maid  who  had  come  to  attend 
her  mistress  home. 

''  That"  said  Mr.  Morrice  "  is  a  me- 
lancholy object:  I  liad  no  idea. she  was 
in  so  pitiable  a  condition."  "I  thought 
so"  replied  I\Iiss  Maude,  ''  and  there- 
fore determined  on  taking  you,  for 
men's  hearts  should  be  softened. ""But* 


174    THE    OFFICERS    DAUGHTER- 

said  Louisa,  '^  You  sliould  have  consi- 
dered the  delicate  state  of  the  poor 
Vv'oman's  health  ;  it  was  evident  seeing 
a  perfect  stranger  affected  her." 

''  You  may  lecture  me  as  you  please," 
replied  Miss  Maude,  ''  but  what  could 
I  do  with  Mr.  Morrice  ?  He  was 
so  cross  in  your  absence,  so  fearful  you 
would  take  cold,  and  apprehensive  that 
your  maid  was  not  a  sufficient  protec* 
lion  for  you,  I  really  believe  he  would 
by  this  time  have  been  in  a  high  fever; 
and  thea  you  would  have  had  two  pa- 
tients to  attend  to  instead  of  one  ; 
therefore  you  must  own  I  acted  or 
the  best." 

Louisa  observed,  it  was  fortunate 
every  one  knew  Miss  Maude's  rattle  : 
when  they  joined  the  party,  the  conver- 
sation turned  on  the  illness  of  the 
invalid. 

Lord  Rossmore  begged  his  sister 
would  give  her  every  comfort,  and  if 
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necessary,  send  for  a  medical  nKin. 
Mrs.  Connolly's  heallh  was  so  delicate, 
slie  retired  early  to  rest,  and  Miss 
IMaiule's  spirits  generally  exhausting 
her  in  the  course  of  the  dav,  she  was 
always  ready  to  go  at  the  same  time- 
Lady  Ahnevia  and  Louisa,  always  sat 
tip  some  time  after  them ;  it  was  a  treat 
to  Louisa  to  have  an  uninterrupted 
conversation  with  that  ladv  ;  she  found 
there  was  a  seriousness  in  her  charac- 
ter, which  in  the  gay  world,  had  not 
appeared,  and  time  stole  imperceptihly 
away  in  her  society.  Wlien  they  were 
alone,  '^  How  grateful"  said  Louisa, 
'*  I  am  to  Lord  Ross  more  for  his  kind- 
ness to  this  poor  woman,  I  feel  it  as  a 
favour  conferred  on  myself." 

*'  I  think  you  value  this  fav^our  too 
highly"  replied  her  Ladyship,  *'  for 
he  only  does  liis  duty  :  Providence  has 
blest  him  with  a  large  fortune;  he  has 
HO  family,  and  the  necessitous  became 
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liis  cbiidrcn;  for  of  tliose  to  wlioin 
much  is  given,  my  dear  Louisa,  much 
is  required.  The  goods  of  this  life  are 
lent  us  for  a  few  short  years,  and  we 
must  no  doubt  all  give  a  strict  account 
whether  v/e  liave  properly  used  or 
abused  them." 

Louisa  was  delighted  to  hear  Lady 
Almeria  speak  her  ov/n  sentiments  ! 
How  amiable,  she  thought,  is  all  this 
family  :  slie  hardly  knew  which  excel- 
led ;  ^»lr.  Morrice  was  her  first  ac- 
quaintance, and,  for  this  reason,  she 
gave  him  the  preference. 

Several  invitations  came  from  the 
neighbouring  families  to  dinners  which 
were  accepted,  and  in  the  cheerful 
pleasant  society  the  country  afforded 
they  spent  many  agreeable  days,  always 
returning  deiiglited  from  every  party 
where  hospitality  and  good  humour 
gave  a  zest  to  their  enjoyments. 

The  report  that  Miss  Courtney  the 
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beautiful  English  girl,  and  Mr,  Morrice 
were  to  be  married,  became  general ; 
and  all  who  were  well-wishers  of  the 
inliabitants  of  Rossmore  Castle  were 
delighted  at  it,  The  amiable  and  con- 
ciliating manners  of  Louisa  had  gained 
the  affections  of  all  who  had  seen  her ; 
and  thinking  the  earl  would  not  marry^ 
they  were  pleased  in  having  the  pros- 
pect of  so  charming  a  mistress  to  pre- 
side at  the  castle.  Mr.  I\iorrice  was  fre- 
quently joked  about  it,  and  his  vanity 
could  not  but  be  flattered.  Louisa  was 
not  aware  of  the  general  topic  of  the 
neigiibourhood,  but,  as  the  feelings  of 
her  heart  dictated,  observed  the  same 
unreserved  manner  to  him  as  ever, 
which  very  much  strengthened  the  re- 
port; and  although  many  admired  Miss 
Courtney,  yet  none  presumed  to  pay 
her  particular  attention,  thinking  her 
engaged  to  yiw  IMoirice. 

Miss  I^Laude  had  a  true  lover  in  Mr 
I  3 
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Crawford,  who  visited  often  at  the 
castle ;  he  was  rather  an  oddity,  and 
amused  her  very  much ;  she  laughed 
and  chatted  with  him,  in  fact,  to  draw 
all  his  eccentricities  forth  for  her 
amusement;  he  did  not  set  it  down  to 
that  score,  and  as  all  are  prone  to  va- 
nity, he  tliought  she  was  in  love  with 
him,  and  was  wot  a  little  vain  of  heing 
b'nited  to  Lord  Doneraile's  niece  ;  not 
douhting  hut  his  acres,  in  which  he 
abounded,  would  ensure  him  success  : 
here  he  was  mistaken ;  Miss  Maude 
ki^.cw  it  was  a  desirable  thing  that  sne 
sliould  be  settled, yet  she  could  not  fore- 
go her  principles  ;  even  stern  necessity 
would  not  be  sufficient  to  make  her  do 
so;  and  had  she  supposed  Mr.  Crawford 
fancied  he  had  inspired  love,  she  would 
not  have  spoken  so  much  to  hiu}.  Tlie 
idea  of  Mr.  Spencer  still  lived  in  her 
heart,  and  fond  imagination  led  her 
tjj   hope  she  might  vet  be  his,   "  For 
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love  will  hone  where  reason  would  cles- 
pair/'     She  followed  the  advice  of  Miss 
Courtney  iu   doing  every  thing  to  di- 
vert her  attention  from  thinking  too 
much  of  him,  and  for  this  reason  had 
amused  herself  with  IMr.  Crawford,  hut 
she  was  perfectly  astonished  when  cal- 
lintrone  mornino- and  findino;  her  alone, 
he   declared   himself,     and   asked   her 
]ea\'e  to  Vv^ite  to  her  uncle.     This  had 
such  an  effect  on  Miss  Maude  that  slie 
burst  into    a   violent  fit   of  laugiiter, 
whilst  the    poor   trembling   love-sick 
swain  stood  halfdeavl  with  fright  before 
Iier;    ti^.e  more  abashed  he  looked,   the 
more  her  risible  faculties  were   roused, 
and  she  left  the  room  to  compose  herself. 
Going   to   the  ladies  she   told    them, 
wlien  she  could  speak,   what  had  hap- 
pened ;  *'And  wlitre"  said  T^Irs.  Con- 
nolly   "  have  you   left    the   unliappy 
Dian  ?'' 

''  In  the  parlour"'  my  dear  madam, 
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'^  \vl:ere  you  may  go  and  relieve  him, 
if  you  please, for  I  am  sure  I  will  not  ;'* 
and  bursting  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  said, 
— ''  Had  you  but  seen  him,  my  dear 
Louisa,  witli  the  tears  starting  into  his 
disagreeable  eyes,  and  his  whole  frame 
shook  by  agitation,  you  would  be  as 
much  amused  as  I  am." 

It  is  true  3,Ir.  Crawford's  person  was 
not  nine]]  iu  his  favour,  weak  eyes, 
red  hair,  and  a  bad  form,  did  not  make 
him  an  object  of  love;  but  Louisa  de- 
clared lie  svas  to  be  pitied,  and  piry 
slie  remarked  to  licr  friends  melts  the 
mind  to  love.  But  diis  only  amused 
lier  sliil  more,  and  there  was  no  quiet- 
ing her,  indeed  tliey  v/ere  all  infected 
by  lier  merriment^  and  anuised  at  the 
ludicrous  account  she  gave  of  the  man- 
lier of  his  making  tlie  offer.  Louisa 
coiild  not  heip  thinking  how  different 
it  u'ould  have  been  bad  Mr.  Spencer 
sued  ;  and  reminded  her  of  this,  to  take 
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ill  some  degree  from  the  keen  edge  of 
her  satire.  She  could  not  deny  the 
truth  of  the  charge,  and  owned  her 
friend  was  right ;  '*  Then"  said  Louisa, 
*^  do  as  you  would  be  done  by — and 
do  not  be  too  severe  on  your  poor 
lover." 

Lady  Almeria  who  liadby  the  rattling 
Miss  Maude,  been  informed  of  this 
event,  good  humouredly  enjoyed  the 
amusement  it  gave  her  gay  young 
friend,  but  going  to  him,  was  determined 
to  ask  him  to  dinner  as  a  punishment  to 
her;  he  could  not  resist  the  pleasure  of 
staying  as  Lady  Almeria  assured  him 
her  brother  would  be  displeased  if  she 
suffered  him  to  go  away  before  din- 
ner; and  he  was  so  much  consoled  by 
lier  conciliating  manner  that  on  entcr^ 
iug  the  room  where  tlie  ladies  were  as- 
sembled, he  did  not  feel  that  awk- 
\vavdness  which  generally  attenrls  a 
perooii  on  those  occasions.     But  there 
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v/as  none  of  those  private  titterings 
which  too  often  happen  amongst  the 
misses  of  the  party,  for  how  many  a 
poor  wight  has  been  discomtited  on 
entering  a  drawing  room,  by  the  pri- 
vate whispers  and  half  suppressed  laugh 
from  some  of  the  females.  This. is  a 
mode  of  amusement  too  often  practised 
in  the  country  by  young  ladies,  who 
having  had  a  boarding-school-educa- 
tion, think  themselves  competent  to 
judge  of  the  manners  of  all  they  asso- 
ciate with  ;  but  girls  who  have  been 
well  educated  at  home  never  fall  into 
those  private  caballings;  their  polite- 
ness well  improved  by  the  constant  at- 
tention and  culture  of  a  fond  parent, 
springs  from  tlie  heart,  and  the  civi- 
lity that  flows  from  it  is  soft,  pleasing, 
and  unassuming.  Home-education  nur- 
tures ail  the  finer  feelings,  for  there  a 
cliild  practises  no  deceit  to  cheat  her 
governess,  no  private   contrivances  to 


THE    officer's    DAUGHTER.     18S 

get  at  what  is  forbidden,  but  under  the 
eye  of  a  parent  grows  up  the  dutiful 
daughter,  aud  when  called  upon  to  fill 
a  more  important  station,  the  duties 
which  adorned  the  child,  appear  still 
brighter  in  that  of  the  wife  and  mother. 
Of  tliis  latter  description  was  Louisa 
and  her  friend,  the  former  indeed  had 
been  peculiarly  favoured  by  her  father  so 
closely  attending  to  her.  Miss  IMaude 
had  likewise  been  educated  at  home, 
but  losing  her  mother  early,  who  was 
sister  to  Lady  Doneraile,  she  had  been 
more  thrown  into  life,  and  indtdged  too 
much  by  her  aunt,  wliose  goodness 
of  heart  led  her  to  pay  her  the  fondest 
iittention;  and  this  kindness  had  given 
unbounded  reins  to  the  volatile  dispo- 
sition of  her  niece  ;  but  it  vv^as  all  rat- 
tle, for  slie  was  truly  Vvcll-disposcd, 
and  on  the  representation  of  I\Irs.  Con- 
nolly before  dinnci*,  tliut  I\h\  Craw- 
ford liad  certainiy  paid  her  acrmp^Iiment 


184    THE    OFFICERS    DAUGHTER. 

by  making  her  an  offer,  and  that  she 
should  treat  him  with  politeness,  she 
determined  on  doing  so,  and  Mr. 
Crawford's  pleasm^able  sensations  when 
he  left  the  party,  almost  made  him  fan- 
cy he  had  been  accepted. 

Miss  Maude's  lover  and  her  drollery 
about  him  afforded  much  amusement  ; 
she  affected  to  be  very  serious  the  fol- 
lowing day,  and  asked  Lady  Almeria 
wdiat  she  would  advise  her  to  do ;  for 
not  liaving  answered  Mr.  Crawford, 
slie  had  still  in  her  power  to  accept  or 
refuse.  Lady  Almeria  declared  she 
could  not  recommend  him,  though  she 
would  be  a  great  acquisition  to  the 
neighbourhood  of  Castle  Rossmore. 

**  Thank  you  my  dear  Lady  Alme- 
ria," said  Miss  Pvlaude,  "  I  feared  you 
Vv'oukl  have  favoured  the  cause."* 
**  Tliat,''  replied  she  "  would  be  im- 
possible ;  I  cannot  praise  his  person  or 
mind.'' 


THE  officer's  daughter.    185 

Mr.  Crawford  was  a  short  thick 
man,  his  form  athletic  enough  for  six 
feet,  a  pair  of  ill-made  legs,  and  knees 
too  fond  of  touching  each  other;  his 
face  broad  and  unmeaning  with  very 
Aveak  eyes;  but  ^Ir.  Crawford  had  a 
very  large  fortune  which,  in  his  estima- 
tion, was  every  thing  ;  and  he  likewise 
thought  his  person  ^vas  not  bad.  He 
h.ad  never  been  much  off  his  own  estate, 
a  considerable  part  of  which  he  farmed ; 
and  his  ideas  being  limited  to  that  one 
point  rendered  him  not  a  very  pleasant 
companion  to  ladies ;  and  Lady  Al- 
meria  could  scarcely  reprove  Miss 
]\Iaude's  remarks  on  the  oddity  of  his 
appearance. 

Louisa's  engagements  did  not  pre- 
vent her  thinking  on  and  attending  to 
the  poor  widow,  whose  depression  in- 
creased ;  slie  determined  on  using  some 
means  to  remove  it,  and  thought  giving 
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licr  a  sum  of  money,  before  she  went,  to 
be  applied  solely  to  the  use  of  the  girl, 
might  quiet  her  anxiety.  Tlie  kind- 
ness of  her  father,  and  the  generosity 
of  her  aunt  had  made  her  rich,  as  she 
never  spent  her  allowance ;  and  having 
fifty  pounds  to  spare,  slie  thought  it 
could  not  be  better  appropriated,  than 
to  the  relief  of  a  '^  mind  diseased  ;"  she 
could  not  pluck  from  memory  **  a  root- 
ed sorrow ;"  but  might  in  some  degree 
alleviate  its  poignancy.  No  sooner  had 
she  determined  on  this  plan,  than  her 
mind  felt  more  at  ease,  she  imparted 
her  intention  to  Mrs.  Connolly,  and  it 
met  her  perfect  approbation.  She  offer- 
ed to  add  to  the  sum  if  necessary: 
Louisa  thought  for  the  present  it  would 
be  enough,  as  it  was  merely  to  quiet  the 
mind  of  the  poor  creature,  that  was  so 
much  perturbed.  "With  this  sum  in 
possession    she   would    feel   that    her 
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daughter  would  PiOt  be  left  destitute, 
and  might  again  recover  her  composure, 
and  with  it  her  streno-th. 

As  her  maid  was  assisting  to  undress 
her,  she  told  lier,  that  the  poor  widow 
M\as  much  worse,  and  hoped  to  see  her 
in  tlie  morning.  Louisa  determined  on 
taking  the  donation  with  her,  and  not 
wishing  the  rest  of  tlie  party  to  know 
the  extent  of  her  charity,  rose  early 
that  she  might  go  alone.  It  was  a  fine, 
frosty  morning;  with  the  blush  on  her 
cheek,  as  fresh  as  the  air  she  inhaled, 
she  crossed  the  lawn  and  was  soon  at 
the  cabin  of  the  sick  woman ;  on  en- 
tering she  started  at  seeing  a  man 
whose  appearance  bespoke  him  above 
the  common,  seated  by  the  bed-side  of 
the  invalid  ;  he  arose  and  bowed,  she 
was  about  retiring,  when  the  stranger 
courteously  begged  she  would  come  in, 
for  he  presumed  she  was  the  excellent, 
the  perflxt  being  the  poor  woman  had 
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been     describing:     ber    countenance 
proclaimed  it. 

From  common  lips,  tbis  would  bave 
sounded  like    flattery,    but  wbo  tbat 
looked  at  tbe  stranger  could  suspect 
bim  of  it?     Sterne's  monk  could  not 
bave   appeared    more    loucbing ;     tbe 
silver  bairs  tbat  were  scattered  over  bis 
bead,  secured  your  respect,  wbilst  tbe 
mild    benignity    of    bis   countenance 
spoke  to  tlie  heart;  its  expression  was 
feeliDg, tempered  by  religion,  and  in  bis 
deportment   appeared  respect,   witbout 
submis<sion,    Louisa   courtesyed  more 
gracefully  tbau  vvben  entering  a  draw- 
ing-room,    for   the  being  before   ber 
inspired  ber  with  awe ;  tbe  purse  which 
she  held  in  her  band,  intending  to  give 
to  tbis  poor   woman   appeared  useless, 
for  m.iiid  alone  seemed  requisite  at  tbis 
meeting. 

Tbe  priest   (for  so   she   found   tbe 
venerable  man    to  be),    bad  just  ad^ 
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ministered  extreme  unctiou  ;  the  chil- 
dren were  still  kneeling  round  the  bed 
of  their  dying  parent,  whilst  the  vene- 
rable lather  read  a  conckuiing  prayer. 
Had  an  Atheist  been  present  he  would 
have  been  staggered  ;  for  he  must  have 
seen  the  sootliing  power  of  religion, 
as  tlie  affecting  groupe  joined  in  prayers 
for  the  departing  soul  of  their  mother! 
Louisa  instinctively  dropped  on  her 
knees ;  her  for  whom  the)  prayed  was 
tranquil  and  resigned  ;  the  sobs  of  the 
weeping  children  alone  interrupted  the 
solemnity  of  the  scene,  for  in  her  they 
were  about  to  lose  their  all,    and  they 
were  old  enoi'gh  to  feel  the  extent  of 
their  misfortune.      Louisa  could  bear  it 
no  longer ;  with   streaming   eyes  she 
left   the    house,    her    feelings   almost 
amounted  to  agony.    The  tears  blinded 
her  so  she  could  scarcely  see  the  path  ; 
in    this   state  she    was   met    by   Mr. 
Morrice,  who,  hearing  she  had  strolled 
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out,  walked  to  meet  her.  She  had 
untied  the  hkie  riband  of  her  gipsey- 
liat  to  give  her  free  respiration,  and 
her  luxuriant  locks  escaped  from  their 
confinement.  The  glow  of  agitation 
touched  her  whole  countenance  with 
an  enchanting  expression,  and  Mr. 
Morrice  was  lost  in  the  contemplation 
of  her  beauty. 

Louisa,  when  she  could  speak  with 
composure,  explained  where  she  had 
been — '*  Poor  creature!"  said  Mr.  Mor- 
rice, *'  I  thought  she  could  not  live 
long  when  I  saw  her.  Her  appearance 
lias  perfectly  haunted  me  ever  since." — 
''She  has,  I  am  sure,"  replied  Louisa, 
**  past  a  blameless  life ;  had  you  but 
witnessed  her  mild  composure  it  would 
have  convinced  you  of  her  innocence. 
Oh  !  that  I  may  so  live  as  not  to  fear 
to  die  !-  Who  would  purchase  the  tran- 
sitory pleasures  of  this  life,  at  the  great 
price  of  an  agonized  death-bed,  and 
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tlie  dread  of  future  [)uni.shment?"—- 
'*  Who,  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Morrice,  but 
he  shuddered  as  he  spoke. 

By  rliis  time  they  had  reached  the 
house,  and  found  the  party  assembled 
in  the  breakfast- room,  wondering  at 
Louisa's  absence.  She  immediately  told 
her  stor}^,  but  could  hardly  proceed  for 
her  tears ;  she  expressed  her  astonish- 
ment at  finding  a  Roman  Cathohc 
priest  with  the  invalid. 

Lady  Almeria  observed  she  had 
understood,  on  her  first  coming,  she 
was  a  Catholic  :  she  had  informed  Mrs. 
Flynn,  the  housekeeper,  that  she 
changed  her  religion  after  she  married, 
and  that  Father  O'Gahaoan  had  con- 

o 

stantly  attended  her  since  she  had  come 
to  the  county  of  Meath. — "  He  is," 
said  Lord  Rossmore,  *'  a  most  worthy 
inan  ;  no  bigotry  clouds  his  religion ; 
universal  charity  reigns  in  his  heart, 
and  actuates  his  conduct;  he  frequently 
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dines  with  me,  and  I  shall  desire  him 
to  do  so  soon,  for  I  am  sure  you  will 
like  his  society.  I  never  see  Father 
O'Gahagan  hut  I  am  vexed  such  a  man 
as  that  could  not  marry ;  for,  although 
single  myself,  I  am  an  advocate  for  the 
state,  and  think  every  man's  happiness 
increased  by  it. " 

Miss  Maude  said  she  was  sure  the 
ladies  were  indebted  to  Lord  Rossmore 
for  his  good  opinion  of  them. 

*^  I  am,"  continued  his  lordship, 
**  much  obHged  to  Father  O'Gahagan 
for  the  good  order  he  keeps  all  tliose 
belonging  to  his  flock  in  ;  they  have 
a  high  opinion  of  him,  and  it  is  a  great 
advantage  to  have  a  priest  of  his  de- 
scription, whose  fine  mind  and  softened 
manners  correct  their  bad  propensities; 
and  I  am  pleased  to  say  the  peasantry 
around  me  are  in  better  order  than  is 
generally  the  case,  from  the  great  care 
and  attention  Father  O'Gahagan  takes 
of  them." 
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Louisa  was  much  affected  clurins: 
the  thr.e  of  hrcakfast ;  Lord  Rossmore 
saw  her  agitation,  and  sent  to  inquire 
for  the  poor  woman,  at  the  same  time 
requesting  the  priest  would  dine  with 
them.  He  then  proposed  they  should 
take  a  drive  ;  they  found,  before  they 
went  out,  that  the  widow  was  still 
ahve,  and  this  was  some  rehef  to  Louisa. 

Lord  Rossmore  drove  her  in  an  open 
carriage,  which  gave  her  an  opportu- 
nity of  seeing  and  admiring  the  coun- 
try ;  the  neighbourhood  was  very  full 
of  gentlemen's  seats  ;  they  passed  one 
which  Louisa  admired,  and  his  lord- 
ship informed  her  that  it  was  Mr. 
Crawford's.  It  was  a  large  excellent 
house,  and  appeared  to  possess  eveiy 
comfort.  '^  Lady  Almeria,"  he  observed, 
*^  will  no  doubt  point  it  out  to  Miss 
]\faude,  and  we  shall  hear  at  dinner 
whether  her  resolution  wavers  in  respect 
to  him." 

VOL.  n.  K 
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^Ir.  Crawford  at  that  moiuent  passed 
them  ;  and  Lord  Rossmore  invited  him 
to  dinner.  The  drive  and  variety  had 
given  a  sweet  glow  of  animation  to  the 
countenance  of  Louisa  ;  and  Mr.  Mor- 
rice  contemplated  her  with  dehght  as 
he  handed  her  out  of  the  carriage. 
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CHAP.    X. 

On  entering  the  drawing-room,  they 
found  the  gentlemen  were  assembled, 
and  the  venerable  priest  with  them. 

Louisa,  full  of  the  scene  that  had 
interested  her  in  the  morning,  and 
influenced  by  the  most  profound  re- 
spect, ^Yent  up  to  him,  and  held  out 
her  hand;  which  he  taking,  bowed 
and  said,  he  was  happy  to  see  her 
again. — '*  The  poor  woman ," 


said  Louisa,  and  her  feelings  choked 
her  utterance. 

*'  She  is  yet  alive,"  replied  the  priest, 
**  but  very  feeble;  when  she  does 
speak  it  is  only  to  express  her  gratitude 
to  you.*' 

The  tears  glistened  in  Louisa's  eyes; 
Mr.  Morrice,  seeing  she  was  affected, 
changed  the  subject. 

K  2 
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Father  O'Galiagan  took  the  hint, 
and  spoke  of  the  general  topics  of  tlie 
day.  Mr.  IMorrice  was  more  than 
usually  attentive  to  Louisa  at  dinner ; 
her  manner  in  the  morning  had  im- 
pressed him  with  a  higher  idea  of  her 
than  ever.  He  had  met  the  priest 
before  the  ladies  came  down,  who  had 
given  him  the  whole  account  of  what 
had  passed,  and  how  much  Louisa's 
presence  had  composed  the  feelings  of 
the  dying  woman. 

I\Ir.  Morrice  was  not  surprised, 
*'For,"  observed  he,  **  the  presence  of 
IMiss  Courtney  would  smooth  the  rug- 
gedness  of  any  death-bed."  He  spoke 
this  with  energy,  and  Father  0*Gaha- 
gan  looked  at  him  with  earnestness, 
but  did  not  answer.  There  was  that 
in  his  face  which  mocked  description  ; 
if  it  could  be  imagined,  it  was  surprise 
mingled  with  compassion ;  stern  seve- 
rity and  scrutiny  seemed  fixed  on  a 
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countenance  which  nature  had  formed 
gentle  and  unsuspicious.  His  parti- 
cular attention  was  directed  to  Mr. 
Morrice ;  whenever  that  gentleman 
spoke  to  Louisa,  the  priest,  like  a  guard, 
appeared  ahve  to  every  tiling  he  said. 

Mr.  Crawford's  manner  was  truly 
amusing,  and  Miss  Maude  could  not 
help  indulging  in  a  little  coquetry ; 
the  ladies  declared,  when  the}^  went 
into  the  drawing-room,  that  the}^  had 
never  seen  a  man  exert  himself  to 
please  as  he  had  done  ;  but  unfortun- 
ately Mr.  Crawford's  exertions  were 
not  calculated  to  answer  the  end  he 
desired,  and  instead  of  doing  so,  he 
generally  caused  laughter. 

Soon  after  tea  the  priest  was  called 
out  of  the  room,  and  Louisa  guessed  it 
was  to  the  invalid.  He  did  not  stay 
long,  but  returning,  went  up  to  her. 

"  You  have  been  with  the  poor 
woman/'  said  Louisa,  "  how  is  she?" 
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"  Happy,"  he  replied,  **  for  she  died 
the  death  of  tlie  righteous  !'*  Louisa 
could  hardly  speak  ;  but  after  a  pause, 
taking  the  reverend  man's  hand,  *'  I 
will  go  to  the  children," — ''  You  need 
not,'*  said  the  priest,  "  your  gentle 
nature  would  suffer  too  nuicli — ^}^our 
kindness  soothed  the  poor  creature 
^\hen  living,  and  then  only  she  re- 
quired your  aid  ;  now  her  spirit  has 
left  its  mortal  habitation,  you  would 
be  shocked." 

**  I  must  go,"  said  Louisa,  '^  I  pro- 
mised to  comfort  and  console  her 
daughter." 

*' If  that  be  the  case,"  replied  the 
father,  '^  I  will  attend  you.*' 

They  remained  some  time  with  the 
cliildren  ;  and  on  their  return  Mr. 
Alorrice  remonstrated  with  Louisa  on 
depriving  them  so  long  of  the  pleasure 
of  her  company.  The  priest  said, 
"  Do  not  reprove  her,  for  she  was  pro- 
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fitably  employed,  she  was,  *  Laying 
up  for  herself  a  treasure  which  neither 
moth  nor  rust  could  corrupt;'  the 
pleasures  of  this  life,"  he  continued, 
**  Mr.  Morrice,  are  transitory  ;  and  you 
of  all  men  in  the  world,  I  think,  should 
know  that  those  which  have  not  virtue 
for  their  basis  are  fleeting  indeed/' 

Mr.  Morrice  said  he  was  at  a  loss  to 
understand  liim,  but  the  confusion 
evident  in  his  face  evinced  that  he  did 
so.  Soon  recovering  himself,  he  de- 
clared the  priest  had  converted  Miss 
Courtney,  and  that  she  would  no 
doubt  confess  to  him. 

'*  I  should  be  dehghted,"  he  replied, 
**  to  hear  confessions  so  pure  ;  and 
whenever  she  condescends  to  honour 
mc  with  her  confidence  I  sliall  be  much 
gratified." 

Louisa  said  she  knew  no  one  to 
whom  she  could  so  soon  confide.  The 
conversation  then  became  s:eneral,  and 
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Father  O'Gahagan  amazed  them  all 
by  his  engaging  manners  and  good 
sense.  When  he  took  leave,  Mr.  Mor- 
rice  seemed  much  relieved,  and  renewed 
Ills  attention  to  Louisa,  which  had 
evidently  been  withheld  whilst  he  was 
there. 

"  How  little  did  I  think,"  he  said, 
'*  when  I  personated  father-confessor 
at  the  masquerade,  you  could  have  been 
so  much  pleased  with  a  person  in  that 
character!  Had  I  known  it,  I  should 
still  more  have  congratulated  myself 
on  my  choice.  I  sued  for  confession 
and  you  withheld  it;  but  now  to  a 
stranger  you  would  willingly  give  your 
confidence."  He  said  this  in  a  tone  of 
of  reproach  that  surprised  Louisa,  for 
even  had  he  been  her  lov^er,  could  he 
have  been  jealous  of  Father  O'Gahagan, 
a  priest,  and  a  man  of  sixty  ? 

*'Why,"  said  Louisa,  with   one   of 
those  sweet  smiles  which  Mr.  Morrice 
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found  so  irresistible,  "  you  make  a 
serious  affair  of  iny  approbation  of  the 
good  priest;  I  should  admire  merit  if 
I  met  it  in  an  infidel ;  and  to  be  pleased 
with  one  who,  although  he  docs  not 
exactly  hold  the  same  faith,  yet  follows 
the  same  divine  precepts  of  Christian- 
ity, is  surely  not  astonishing." 

Mr.  Morrice,  who  did  not  think  so 
deeply  on  religion,  could  not  cope  with 
her  on  that  subject,  but  contented  him- 
self with  saying,  he  was  not  so  much 
taken  with  Father  O'Gahagan  as  the 
rest  of  the  party  :  he  thought  he  had 
a  good  deal  of  the  Jesuit  in  his  compo- 
sition. 

Louisa  defended  the  good  man,  as 
did  the  rest.  Full  of  the  conversation 
in  which  she  had  felt  so  much  inter- 
ested over-night,  she  awoke  in  the 
morning,  and  the  day  not  being  favour- 
able to  walking,  sat  down  and  wrote 
K  3 
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the  following  lines,  which  the  conver- 
sation had  given  rise  to  : — 

'^  If  I  should  now  confess  to  you, 
Say,  can  yon  teach  me  to  pursue 
The  path  in  which  I  ought  to  move, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  reprove  ? 
Ah  !   will  you  then  indeed  reform 
And  guard  my  bosom  from  the  storm 
Of  warring  passions,  empty  pleasure; 
And  to  my  mind  briug  endless  treasure  ? 
Now,  if  all  this  you  can  profess, 
Then  I  with  candour  will  confess." 

Miss  Maude  came  in  just  as  she  was 
finishing  tlieni,  and  moving  up  to  the 
writing  desk,  "  I  .see,'^  she  said,  *^  you 
are  not  writing  a  letter,  and  I  am  sure 
it  must  be  a  sermon ;"  then  looking 
over  the  papers,  **  What  have  we  here? 
Verses  I  declare ;  well,  pray  let  me 
read  the  efforts  of  your  muse.'*  So 
saying,  she  took  «p  the  paper,  and 
having  read  the  lines  :  ^*  Very  well, 
my  dear  ;  is  this  an  address  to  your 
pretended  confessor,  or  the  real  one  ?'* 
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Louisa  declared  they  were  not  in- 
tended for  either;  but  Miss  Maude 
would  not  be  convinced,  and  running 
off  with  them,  reached  the  breakfast- 
room,  just  as  the  family  were  assembled, 
before  Louisa  could  overtake  her,  and 
putting  the  paper  in  the  hands  of  Mr. 
i\Iorrice,  "  Here,  sir,  are  lines  which  I 
am  sure  were  intended  for  you." 

Louisa,  on  hearing  the  conckiding 
words,  was  overwhelmed  with  confu- 
sion ;  she  declared  that  the  conversa- 
tion the  night  before  had  suggested 
the  idea;  for  she  could  not  help  think- 
ing: how  inefficacious  confession  was, 
unless  the  true  road  to  amendment 
could  be  pointed  out. 

**  That/'  said  Mr.  Morrice,  ''  would 
be  unnecessary  to  Miss  Courtney ;  for 
who  could  point  out  amendment  where 
there  is  no  fault  ?  Rather  would  it  be 
for  her  to  refoim  the  faults  of  others; 
but  then^  indeed,  she  could  not  *  Guard 
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the  bosom  from  the  storm,'  which  her 
charms  must  create."  The  last  part  of 
tlie  speech  was  said  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice,  not  heard  by  all  the  party. 

Louisa  bluslied  and  felt  vexed  tliat 
Miss  INlaude  had  shown  the  lines : 
whilst  they  were  commenting  on  ihem 
Father  0"Gahagan  came  in,  as  Lady 
Ahneiia  had  desired  lie  would  call  to 
receive  directions  respecting  the  funeral 
of  the  poor  woman  ;  Louisa  was  dis- 
tressed, fea'ring  he  might  see  the  lines, 
and  think  she  had  been  making  a  joke 
of  his  religion,  and  trying  to  recover 
them  caused  a  little  bustle,  which 
brought  on  an  explanation,  and  the 
priest  good-humouredly  begged  he 
might  be  favoured  with  a  sight  of 
them,  and  after  reading  he  smiling 
said,  *^  I  will  profess  what  you  require, 
my  dep.r  madam,  if  yovi  will  put  your- 
self under  my  direction."  Louisa,  de- 
lighted to  find  he  was  so  easy  on  the 
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subject,  replied,  she  would  most  wil- 
lingly do  that. 

The  priest  then  conversed  with 
Lady  Almeria,  on  the  arrangement 
necessary  to  be  made  for  the  funeral, 
and  Miss  Maude  entered  into  a  lively 
conversation  with  Lord  Rossmore 
ou  the  impropriety  of  having  asked 
her  lover,  Mr.  Crawford,  to  dinner, 
the  day  before. 

His  lordship  declared  he  could  not 
avoid  it,  as  he  knew  it  would  make 
him  the  happiest  creature  in  the 
world,  being  again  in  company  with 
her.  "  But  arje  you  not  wrong,  my 
Lord,"  said  Louisa,  ^'  in  giving  him 
so  dangerous  an  indulgence,  which  he 
has  not  the  power  to  withstand,  but, 
like  a  moth,  hovers  round  his  own 
destruction?"  '*  Where,**  asked  Mr. 
Morrice,  '*  Will  you  find  a  man  of 
sufficient  resolution  to  fly  from  the 
presence  of  the  woman  he  loves  .^*' 
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Mr.  Courtney  thought  nothing  so 
easy;  it  had  always  been  his  opinion 
that  the  tender  passion  was  suffered  to 
domineer  a  great  deal  too  much,  and 
that  any  one  might  get  the  better 
of  it ;  but  Mr.  Courtney  had  never 
been  in  love,  he  spoke  as  an  old 
bachelor,  and  as  such  was  reprobated 
by  the  ladies. 

Lady  Alnieria  declared  she  thought 
every  man,  once  in  his  life,  should 
feel  love  in  all  its  force;  she  main- 
tained it  refined  more  than  any  thing 
else,  and  that  no  man  was  a  tolerable 
companion  until  he  had  been  violently 
in  love. 

'*  If  that  be  the  case,"  observed 
Lord  Rossmore,  **Mr.  Crawford  must 
be  charming ;  poor  fellow,  he  is  most 
terribly  in  for  it  1*' 

"  You  mistake  me,"  replied  Lady 
Almeria,  *^  1  do  not  mean  it  is  alone 
sufficient  to  make  a  man  pleasant,  but 
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it  softens  and  "ives  a  lustre  to  his 
otlier  good  qualities."  **  As  to  Mr. 
Ciaw lord's  love/'  said  Miss  Maude, 
*'  it  is  so  much  out  of  character,  it 
quite  disgusts  me.'* 

The  priest,  wlio  had  never  before 
heard  so  much  on  the  subject  perhaps 
in  liis  life,  good  humouredly  addressed 
Louisa,  saying  he  should  soon  know 
the  secrets  of  her  heart,  as  he  meant 
to  call  on  her  for  the  promised  con- 
fession; and  he  should  certainly 
bring  her  to  a  strict  account.  She 
soon  after  left  the  room,  and  the  priest 
took  this  opportunity  of  saying  to 
^Ir.  Courtney  he  had  every  reason 
to  be  proud  of  his  niece,  who  appeared 
a  bright  pattern  of  active  goodness. 

Mr.  Courtney  would  not  dissent, 
but  his  heart  felt  no  throbl)ings  of 
tender  emotions;  he  was  proud  of 
her,  but  it  was  that  pndc  which  arose 
from  the  hope  her  perfections  would 
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place  her  in  an  elevated  situation : 
sentiment  had  nothing  to  do  in  the 
feelings.  He,  however,  condescended 
when  the  priest  left  them,  to  speak 
in  his  favour ;  he  observed  he  was 
pleased  with  his  unassuming,  yet 
sensible  manner,  and  he  should  not 
have  supposed  an  Irish  priest  could 
have  possessed  so  much  urbanity. 

The  English  country  gentleman, 
even  with  many  virtues,  is  too  apt 
to  think  all  perfection  limited  to 
his  own  sphere  ;  a  mixture  with  the 
world,  however,  convinces  him  to  the 
contrary  ;  and  proves  to  him  the  heart 
of  an  untutored  Indian,  may  glow 
with  feelings  the  Christian  may  be 
proud  of!  The  God  of  nature  showers 
his  blessings  on  all  his  creatures, 
and  gives  intellect,  where  education 
and  civihzation  are  wanting. 

Miss  Maude  declared  he  was  a 
charming  old  man,  and  she  was  sure. 
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were  slie  much  with  him,  he  would 
convert  her,  and  perhaps  make  a  nun 
of  lier.  Louisa  entered  just  as  he 
left  them,  and  regretted  she  had  not 
seen  the  good  priest  before  he  went, 
but  hoped  they  should  see  him  again. 

Lord  Rossmore  said,  there  was  no 
doubt  of  that,  as  one  of  the  servants 
Avas  that  day  taken  ill,  and  he  would 
frequently  attend;  confession  being 
so  necessary  to  the  professors  of  their 
religion. 

"  I  declare,"  replied  Miss  Maude, 
^'  I  should  like  to  confess  to  the  dear 
man,  I  wonder  if  he  would  give  me 
absolution?"  Louisa,  who  never 
joked  on  the  subject  of  religion,  looked 
seriously  at  Miss  Maude,  who  was 
soon  checked  by  her  more  sedate 
friend,  saying  she  really  meant  no 
harm;  but  she  often  wished  coufes-ion 
was  a  part  of  our  faith,  for  her  mind 
would  feel  more  at  ease  after. 
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Louisa  observed,  confession  was 
open  for  her  to  him,  who  alone  could 
pardon.  Miss  Maude  thought  her 
friend  rather  too  serious ;  Louisa  was, 
indeed,  that  day,  particularly  so;  the 
scene  she  had  so  lately  witnessed,  of 
the  death  of  the  poor  woman,  added 
to  the  indisposition  of  her  aunt,  who 
was  too  unwell  to  leave  her  room 
that  morning,  all  conspired  to  lower 
her  spirits.  Mrs.  Connolly  never  com- 
plained, and  Louisa  was  certain  she 
must  be  ill  indeed,  not  to  join  the 
party,  and  devoted  the  remainder  of 
the  day  to  her.  In  the  evening,  Mrs. 
Connolly  seemed  inclined  to  sleep, 
and  Louisa  softly  left  the  room,  and 
was  going  to  Lady  Alaieria,  when, 
in  crossing  a  long  passage,  she  was 
accosted  in  a  low  voice  by  a  person 
who  requested  to  speak  to  her:  *'  I 
am  delighted,"  he  continued,  "  I  have 
met  you,  as  I  wish  to  converse   on 
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a  subject  that  is  of  consequence  to 
your  future  happiness  and  welfare." 

Louisa  was  astonished  and  would 
have  been  alarmed  had  she  not  recog- 
nized the  speaker  to  be  the  good 
priest. — "  Most  wilhngly,"  she  said 
**  will  I  attend  to  you,  but  how  came 
you  here  ?  Does  Lady  Almeria  know 
it?" 

**  I  do  not  think  she  does,"  he  re- 
plied, "  for,  I  have  been  with  one  of 
the  serv^ants  who  is  very  ill,  and  I 
went  immediately  to  the  sick  person's 
room." 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the 
door  of  the  Library,  *'  Let  us  go  in 
here  "  said  the  venerable  man  **  I  do 
not  think  we  shall  be  interrupted, '  when 
shutting  the  door;  he  said,  ^'  I  am 
now  going  to  exaniine  you.,  I  must 
bring  you  to  confession — Do  you 
love  Mr.  Morrice?" 

Louisa  started,  the  natural  delicacy 
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of  her  nature  shrunk  from  the  in- 
terrogatory, and  she  remained  speech- 
less. 

"  I  do  not "  he  said  "  ask  you  this 
question  from  idle  curiosity  but  from  a 
regard  to  your  future  peace  of  mind 
— Do  you  love  him?" 

There  was  something  in  his  manner 
which  seemed  to  call  for  an  answer, 
though  certainly  he  had  no  right  to  be 
peremptory. 

She  replied,  **  I  am  not  in  love  with 
Mr.  Morrice,  but  1  hke  him  f  "  Oh 
sad!"  said  the  father  whose  mind  not 
accustomed  to  investigate  the  tender 
passion,  knew  not  the  different  gra- 
dations, and  when  Louisa  owned  she 
liked  him,  he  trembling  thought  it  was 
love. 

'*  Unhappy  girl  !"  he  said  **  you 
must  not  love  him,  for,  his  love  is  the 
property  of  another  !" 

Louisa  shuddered,  not  that  it  was 
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of  consequence  to  her,  but  still,  she 
felt  a  sensation  she  could  not  ac- 
count for,  *^  Not  love  him  !"  she  re- 
peated. 

*'  No  !''  said  Father  O'Gahagan  ''  he 
has  plighted  his  faith  to  another  !" 

*'  He  is  married  then  T*  asked  Lou- 
isa, her  beautiful  eyes  fixed  on  the 
countenance  of  the  Priest — "  No"  re- 
plied the  father,  **  not  but  in  the  eyes 
of  God  ;  his  vows  are  registered  in 
Heaven,  though  no  human  being  has 
confirmed  the  ceremony  ;  but  you  shall 
hear  more.  In  the  mean  time  I  rely 
on  your  prudence,  and  must  enjoin  the 
strictest  secrecy  :  I  have  been  bound  to 
impart  what  I  have  to  say,  only  to  you, 
and  you  must  promise  not  to  divulge 
it."  Louisa  did  so,  and  the  priest 
somewhat  embarrassed,  proceeded  to 
relate  the  particulars  he  had  to  com- 
municate. 

'*  To  the  family  of  Rossmore  I  owe 
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many  obligations.  Lord  Rossmore  has 
given  me  many  comforts  ;  the  house  I 
live  in  is  on  his  estate ;  and,  his  hber- 
ality  has  rendered  it  to  me  a  Httle  Pa- 
lace.  But  the  pleasure  I  derive  from  his 
society  surpasses  all  other  favours,  and 
I  would  not  wound  his  feelings,  or 
disturb  the  peace  of  his  family  for  mil- 
lions :  but  I  cannot  see  a  being  good 
and  pure  like  Miss  Courtney,  likely  to 
strike  her  happiness  on  a  rock  that 
would  shipwreck  it,  without  endea- 
vouring to  save  her ;  indeed,  not  only 
my  inclination,  but  my  duty  leads  me 
to  do  so. — 

**  The  poor  woman,  who  so  much 
interested  you,  and  on  whom  you  con- 
ferred so  many  favours,  imparted  to 
me  the  story  I  am  about  to  relate,  and 
to  which  I  must  beg  your  attention." 

Louisa  breathless  with  agitation, 
bowed  her  assent,  and  the  Priest  be- 
gan.— 
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**  Mr.  Morrice  a  few  years  since 
went  to  Scotland  for  the  purpose  of 
grouse-shooting;  he  put  up  at  a  miser- 
able inn,  in  the  Highlands,  and  a  prin- 
cipal man  of  the  place,  a  Mr.  M'Leod 
noticed  him,  and  with  native  hospi- 
tality, insisted  on  his  making  his  house 
a  home  whilst  he  remained  there. 

Mr.  ^PLeod  was  a  widower  with  two 
lovely  daughters  ;  he  had  one  son  in 
India  whom  he  had  sent  out  with  a 
brother  of  his  wife's,  and  he  was  doing 
very  well  tliere.  The  eldest  daughter, 
Margaret,  was  soft,  innocent,  and  un- 
suspicious, the  graceful  and  manly  fi- 
gure of  Mr.  Morrice  soon  gained  her 
affections ;  he  discovered  his  ascendency, 
and  bent  her  to  his  own  purposes.  Mar- 
garet thought  all  was  wisdom  and  jus- 
tice which  flowed  from  his  lips  ; — her 
affection  for  him  was  unbounded; — 
'twas  love  almost  to  madness  !  She 
felt  she  could  have  followed  him  even 
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to  beggary  !  Margaret  bad  lost  the 
directing  band  of  a  mother  when  very 
young,  and  her  exuberant  fancy  bad 
no  rein,  for  Mr.  M^'Leod  was  too  bbndly 
indulgent  to  see  a  fault  in  his  daugh- 
ters. Mr.  Morrice  spoke  to  her  of 
love,  but  it  w^as  unfettered  love;  'twas 
of  that  sort  which  suited  her  glowing 
imagination,  yet  she  was  alive  to  the 
principles  of  virtuous  sentiment ;  and 
she  often  argued  with  Mr.  Morrice 
that  bappines  would  not  be  less  perfect 
for  submitting  to  the  customs  of  the 
world ;  but  as  soon  as  ]\Iargaret  M*"- 
Leod  began  to  argue,  she  was  lost  ;  a 
woman  who  argues  a  point  with  a 
man  who  knows  her  heart  is  all  his 
own,  cannot  fail  of  being  conquer- 
ed. Her  ideas  and  opinions  were  soon 
overthrown,  and  Margaret  IVrLeod  left 
the  house  of  her  father  w^ith  the  object 
most  dear  to  her  ;  leaving  a  note  be- 
hind,   savins;  ^he  was   united   to  Mr. 
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SkJorrice.  She  was  united,  but  she  did 
not  explain  that  it  was  only  in  the 
eye  of  God  who  witnessed  his  vows 
and  promises,  never  to  forsake  her ! 
It  was  by  the  tie  of  affection  alone 
which  existed  so  strongly  in  the  heart 
of  iMargaret,  that  she  thought  it  nevei* 
could  be  weakened  in  the  breast  of  Mr. 
Morrice  I  He  reconciled  her  by  say- 
ing, that  whilst  they  remained  in  Scot- 
land, she  could  bear  his  name,  which 
was  sufficient  with  the  Scotch  to  esta- 
blish a  marriage. 

''  This  made  her  'iappVj  and  in  a 
beautiful  retreat  near  Edinburgh  they 
evaded  the  pursuit  of  Mr.  M'Leod,  and 
spent  some  little  time  ;  but  when  she 
visited  England  the  delusion  vanished, 
for  tlien  she  found  she  must  appear  in 
a  suspicious  character,  and  the  feel- 
ings, the  pride  of  Mai'garet  M^'Leod 
sunk  under  the  humiliating  circum- 
stance.    Fretfulness  followed  upbraid- 

VOL.   TI.  1 
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ings,  and  the  event  was,  Mr.  Morrice's 
total  desertion  of  her." 

Louisa  petrified  with  astonishment 
scarcely  breathed  whilst  the  priest  was 
reciting  the  dismal  tale. 

*^  Is  it  possible,"  she  exclaimed, 
''  can  IVfr.  Morrice  be  such  a  vil- 
lain?" 

*'  Most  certainly" he  continued,  ''for 
I  heard  it  at  a  time  when  all  falsehood 
is  discarded,  the  soul  hovering*  on 
eternity  is  incapable  of  it" 

'*  But  how,"  said  Louisa,  ''  could 
the  poor  woman  come  into  possession 
of  these  circumstances  ?" 

"  The  poor  deluded  Margaret,"  re- 
plied the  priest,  ''  lodged  at  her  mo- 
ther's house  with  Ah.  Morrice,  who 
past  by  a  fictitious  name  ;  it  was  there 
he  left  her,  and  in  the  fulness  of  her 
lieart,  and  affliction  of  the  moment, 
she  ingenuously  told  her  sad  story  to 
the  daugluer,   who  was  about  her  own 
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age,    and    participated    in    her    feel- 


ings. 


''  Soon  after  she  married,  and  left 
her  mother's  house  with  Sullivan :  owina* 
to  this  she  had  nev^er  heard  of  Margaret 
jNl^Leod  since ;  but  when  she  saw  Mr. 
Morrice  with  you,  she  was  convinced 
he  was  the  person  who  had  basely  de- 
serted  the  lady  she  had  so  much  com- 
passionated, but  gratitude  kept  her  si- 
lent on  the  subject,  nor  would  she  ever 
have  revealed  her  knowledge  of  the  tran- 
saction, had  she  not  heard  he  wasgoinf>- 
to  be  married  to  you,  as  it  is  confident- 
ly reported  you  are  to  be  his  wife;  and 
conjecturing  from  your  manner,  how 
wretched  you  would  be,  if  you  heard 
this  story  after  marriage,  I  wished  to 
save  you  so  serious  a  pang,  relying  on 
your  secrecy.  My  gratitude,  as  well 
as  the  departed  woman's,  forbids  my 
ever  being  the  means  of  holding  any 
part  of  this  family  up  to  censure :  I 
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wish  I  could  allow  you  to  tell  3^our 
aunt,  but  my  commission  did  not  ex- 
tend so  far  ;  it  was  only  intended  as  a 
guide  and  a  check  to  you." 

*^  I  shall/'  said  Louisa,  "  attend  to 
what  you  require;  nor  shall  the  family 
of  Rossmore  ever  be  made  unhappy 
on  my  account." 

''  Ah!  would," rephed  Father  O^Ga- 
Jiagan,  **  that  you  were  by  circum- 
stances as  by  inclination  permitted  to 
make  it  happy  !  How  sweetly  would 
}  our  mikl  virtues  adorn  this  noble 
mansion  !  How  kindly  woukl  you 
cherish  and  relieve  all  around  it !" 

*'  I  thank  you,  my  good  sir,  it  is 
not  so  ordained."  Louisa  said  this  in 
a  melancholy  tone  of  voice. 

*'  I  hope,"  answered  the  priest,  ^'  I 
have  not  prol^ed  your  wounds  too  deep- 
ly ;  if  auv  lino-erinp;  love  exists  for 
Mr.  i\Iorrice,  prove  to  me  that  you 
Lave  the  strength  of  mind  I  gave  you 
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credit  for;  let  me  not  be  deceived  in  a 
character  I  had  thought  so  perfect  ; 
I  leave  no\v^  every  thins;  to  your  excel- 
lent  head  and  heart." 

He  then  withdrew,  and  she  returned 
to  her  aunt,  for  she  was  not  in  a  state 
of  mind  to  join  the  party  below.  She 
did  not  know  how  to  conduct  herself 
in  regard  to  Mr.  Morrice;  she  Vv^as 
certain  a  degree  of  restraint  would  ap- 
pear in  her  manner  unusual  to  her ; 
she  had  felt  more  interested  for  hiai 
than  any  other  man,  it  was  painful 
to  think  him  a  villain,  and  she  wished 
she  could  have  doubted. 

Miss  Maude  came  to  her,  and  gave 
a  turn  to  the  seriousness  of  her  ideas, 
by  showing  her  a  most  absurd  love- 
letter  slie  had  received  from  Mr.  Craw- 
ford, renewing  his  offer,  and  calling 
her  the  bright  star  of  his  affections. 
Indeed  the  letter  vras  so  full  of  folly 
that  it  was  impossible  not   to  laugh  at 
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it.  Miss  Maude  was  happy  he  had 
written^  as  it  gave  her  an  opportunity 
of  absolutely  refusing  him  ;  which  she 
lost  no  time  in  doins;.  Miss  Maude's 
rattle  about  her  lover  amused  them 
during  supper,  which  prevented  Louisa's 
embarrassment  from  appearing. 

Lady  Almeria  told  Louisa,  on  re- 
tiring, that  it  was  necessary  the  poor 
woman  should  be  burled  the  next 
morning. 

Miss  Maude,  on  hearing  the  funeral 
must  pass  the  front  of  the  castle,  en- 
treated Louisa  would  walk  out  whilst 
the  corpse  was  moving,  declaring  that 
such  a  sight  would  absolutely  unhinge 
her  nerves  for  a  length  of  time. 

Louisa  would  not  herself  have  flown 
from  the  melancholy  scene,  but  she 
could  not  refuse  her  friend  ;  and  they 
agieed  to  walk  quite  through  a  beau- 
tiful plantation,  which  skirted  the  do- 
main,    Louisa  was  o'lad  Miss  Maude 
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had  summoned  resolution  to  walk,  as 
it  was  not  a  favourite  amusement  of 
hers;  she  was,  however,  much  delighted 
with  her  ramble ;  the  fresh  air  gave 
lier  spirits,  and  Louisa  led  her  on  im- 
perceptibly. 

When  they  had  walked  some  dis- 
tance  they  heard  a  low  murmur,  which 
arrested  their  pace  and  attention  ;  it 
seemed  as  if  it  was  loud,  but  that  dis- 
tance softened  it  to  their  ears.  "  What 
can  it  be?"  said  Miss  Maude,  *'  Sure- 
ly," replied  Louisa,  ^^  it  is  not  the  cry 
of  distress  for  assistance,  and  we  are 
not  near  enough  to  render  any." 

**  No  !"  answered  her  friend,  "  the 
voices  were  in  numbers,  and  sounded 
too  pleasing  for  that,  therefore  your 
good  little  humane  heart  may  be  at 
rest." 
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CHAP.  XL 

Just  as  they  were  speaking,  some 
pointers  brushed  by  them,  and  im- 
mediately after  Mr.  Morrice  and  the 
game-keeper  appeared. 

"  Ah  1"  said  he,  ''  I  am  in  luck,  I 
did  not  expect  to  start  such  game  this 
morning." 

Miss  Maude  screamed  on  seeing  his 
gun.  ^'  For  heaven's  sake,"  she  ex- 
claimed, *^  take  care,  you  will  shoot 
us !  As  I  live,  there  are  two  barrels, 
you  may  shoot  us  both  !" 

"No,  no,"  said  he,  laughing,  **  I 
do  not  wish  to  kill,  only  to  wound  in 
the  present  instance  ;  but  not  to  dis- 
tress you,  I  will  give  up  the  terrific 
gun ;"  so  saying  he  gracefully  dis- 
mounted, and  giving  it  to  the  game- 
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keeper,  desired  him  to  take  it  home,  as 
lie  should  return  with  the  ladies. 

^'  Pray  do  not  let  us  be  the  means,'* 
said  Louisa,  ^^  of  depriving  you  of  a 
morning's  amusement." — "  If  you  de- 
prive me  of  what  the  w^orld  calls  amuse- 
ment you  give  me  solid  happiness  in 
return,  that  of  walking  and  conversing 
with  you." 

'^  Well,"  answered  Miss  Maude, 
*'  now  you  have  parted  with  that  lior-- 
rid  gun,  I  am  glad  w^e  have  met  you, . 
for  Miss  Courtney  has  led  me  on  till 
I  am  tired  to  death,  and  I  really  believe 
we  sliould  have  lost  ourselves ;  p^'ay, 
bir,  where  are  wer" 

"  You  are  about  three  miles  from 
the  castle,"  rephed  Mr.  Morrice:  this 
they  hvA  no  conception  of,  the  extent 
of  the  plantation  havhig  so  much  de-= 
ceived  them. 

Miss  Maude  declared  she  should 
never  be  able  to  return,   she  v/as   so 

JL    o 
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iiuicb  tired.  ^^  Come,"  said  Louisa,  ^'  if 
that  be  the  case,  let  us  sit  down  if  you 
will  not  find  it  too  cold  ;"  and  they  all 
seated  thenaselves  04i  a  s-tunip  of  a  tree 
which. lay  very  conveniently  in  the  road. 

From  different  ideas  a  pause  ensued, 
and  the  same  noise  broke  oa  theru  as 
before.  *'  There !''  said  Louisa,  "  there^ 
again  !  What  can  it  be?" 

*'  It  proceeds,  I  suppose,"  replied 
Mr.  Morrice,  '^  from  tlie  funeral  of 
your  poor  widow;  the  last  trihute  of 
grief  the  friends  think  the}^  can  show 
the  departed  person,  is  their  favourite 
Iiovvl,  which  my  brother  has  endea- 
voured to  suppress,  for  the  custom  is 
certainly  a  savage  one  :  but  it  is,"  he 
CO  ituiued,.  *'  not  easy  to  break  through 
established  forms;  time  alone  can  en- 
tirely eradicate  prejudices  which  are 
strong  in  the  minds  of  the  vulgar  ;  and 
Avere  you  to  live  amongst  us,  Mis 
Courtney,  you  would  find  they  must 
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be  led  not  driven.  It  is  the  want  of 
this  knowledge  of  character  that  makes 
so  much  rebellion  amongst  the  lower 
orders  ;  If  treated  with  more  considera- 
tion by  their  superiors,  they  would 
wipe  the  dust  from  their  feet :  flatter 
their  vanity  and  you  master  them." 

The  noise  seemed  to  come  nearer. 
*'  Poor  creature/'  said  Louisa,  starting 
from  her  seat,  **  we  shall  at  last  see  the 
funeral."  *'  They  will  not  pass  very 
near,*'  answered  ]\Ir.  Morrice,  *'  they 
will  cross  the  road  at  some  distance." 

Miss  IVIaude  begged  to  move  out  of 
sight,  for  she  should  be  so  shockingly 
dismal  after,  it  would  be  quite  dread- 
ful, and  she  hurried  the  contrary  way. 

Louisa  turned  back,  and  saw  at  a 
distance  the  solemn  procession ;  a  great 
many  of  Lord  Rossmore's  servants 
attended:  "Ah,  poor  woman!"  she 
exclaimed,  and  a  tear  dropped  to  the 
memory  of  her,  whose  patient  sufferings 
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she  had  witnessed ;  the  idea  too,  that 
her  last  thoughts  were  for  her  happi- 
ness, and  that  tlie  communication  with 
the  priest  had  been  to  that  effect, 
softened  her^  and  IMargaret  M^Leod 
pressed  forcibly  on  her  mind.  She 
endeavoured  to  divert  her  ideas  ;  and 
the  Hvely  conversation  of  her  loqua- 
cious friend  very  much  assisted  her 
exertions. 

Mr.  Morrice  proposed  taking  them 
a  nearer  way  back,  as  lie  feared  they 
^vould  be  tired :  and  they  came  in 
view  of  a  small  but  pretty  river,  which 
passes  the  town  of  Kells.  Louisa  re- 
marked that  Ireland  had  much  the 
advantage  of  England  in  its  rivers  and 
line  lakes, "which  beautified  every  pros- 
pect. 

''  Scotland,"  observed  IMr.  Pviorrice, 
'*  is  still  more  favoured;  the  scenery 
there  is  most  picturesque  and  romantic. 
On  entering  tlie  town  of  Perth,   as  I 


THE  officer's  DAUGHTER.  22^ 

went  to  the  Highlands,  I  was  pe3'ff:ctiy 
charmed;  the  beaiitifid  river Tay  mean- 
dering through  a  rich  valley,  far  ex- 
ceeded my  expectation  of  any  thing  I 
had  any  idea  of  seeing  in  that  northern 
region." 

Louisa  felt  too  nuich  on  this  subject 
to  speak;  she  had  never  heard  him 
mention,  before,  his  having  been  there; 
and  it  was  a  strange  coincidence  he 
should  now  speak  of  it  just  after  the 
priest  had  told  her  the  story. 

Miss  Maude,  who  had  neither  motive 
nor  inclination  to  be  silent,  said,  "  Pray, 
Mr.  Morrice,  tell  me,  are  the  Scotch 
women  pretty  ?  Now  do  tell  me  all 
about  them." 

•'  The  v7omen,"he  replied,  and  Louisa^ 
fancied  his  tongue  faltered,  ^'  are,  ge- 
nerally speaking,  handsome ;  but  their 
beauty  is  not  so  lasting  as  that  of  the 
English,  and"  (bowing  to  Miss  Maudf) 
"  I  may  say  Irish  fair  ones."! 
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Louisa  said,  "I  am  so  prepossessed  in 
their  favour  by  the  different  poets  who 
have  celebrated  them,  that  I  should 
expect  to  find  them  all  lovely  and 
interesting.** 

"  You  must  always  allow,"  replied 
Mr-  Morrice,  *'  for  a  poet's  licence, 
and  consider  they  are  as  partial  in  their 
descriptions  as  a  lover's  fancy  ;  and 
who  would  take  that  as  a  criterion  r" 

'^  Their  accent,*'  observed  Miss 
IVIaude,  "  I  should  think  would  inspire 
love;  it  is  so  sweet,  so  soothing." 

"It  is,"  replied  INIr.  Morrice,  '*  par- 
ticularly in  the  Highlands;'*  he  paused 
for  a  moment — memory,  busy  memo- 
ry, will  bring  back  to  the  mind  days 
departed  never  to  return ;  and  when 
conscience  feels  a  sting,  the  recollection 
is  most  painful.  Louisa  would  not  for 
the  world  interrupt  the  reverie  which, 
it  was  plain,  these  remarks  had  given 
rise  to ;  they  were  sacred  to  the  me- 
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mory  of  Margaret  i\rLeod,  and  she 
wished  she  had  been  at  hberty  to  plead 
for  her,  for  her  he  had  so  cruelly  de- 
serted. 

iVIiss  Maude  proceeded  in  her  inter- 
rogations, by  desiring  to  know  what 
the  men  were  in  general  like.^ 

**  Thev  are  sensible,  and  wTll-in- 
formed,"  answered  Mr.  Morrice;  ''you 
never  meet  with  a  Scotchman  who  has 
not  had  a  good  education;  it  is  gene- 
rally attended  by  sound  sense,  and  a 
keen  observance  of  human  nature ; 
which  accounts  for  their  influence  in 
general  when  they  get  out  in  the 
world.  A  Scotchman,  on  his  first 
launching  into  life,  has  no  opinion  of 
his  ovrn  ;  he  knows  he  has  his  fortune 
to  make,  and  that  an  accomodating 
compliance  with  the  wishes  of  others  is 
a  sure  way  of  securing  success  ;  and  so 
persevering  are  they  that  they  never 
deviate  from  their  general  cold  and 
even  tenor." 
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"  I  think,"  said  Louisa,  ^'  you  do 
not  draw  a.  very  favourable  character 
of  the  men." 

*'  I  beg  your  pardon,"  replied  ]\Ir. 
Morrice,  ^^  you  mistake  me  if  you  think . 
I  meant  to  do  otherwise;  much  de- 
pends on  education  and  early  habits. 
The  usual  mode  of  bringing  up  boys 
in  Scotland  insensibly  leads  them  to 
this  sort  of  submission  ;  in  fact,  it  is  a 
second  nature.  They  have  one  great 
virtue,  that  of  strong  attachment  to 
their  own  families ;  no  sooner  docs  a 
Scotchman  make  money  abroad  than 
he  thinks  of  those  at  home  who  want 
his  assistance ;  and  his  prudent  habits 
o-ive  him  the  power  to  serve  them." 

''But  for  all  that,"  said  Miss  Maude, 
*'  I  would  not  marry  a  Scotchman  ;  I  do 
not  approve  of  that  constant  com- 
pliance; I  wish  sometimes  to  be  con- 
tradicted ;  and  if  a  man  did  not  do  so, 
I  should  either  fear  he  thought  me.  a 
fool,  or  was  one  himself." 
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Mr.  Morrice,  laughing,  assured  her 
she  need  not  be  alarmed,  for  he  was 
convinced  when  she  married,  her  hus- 
band would  frequently  have  occasion 
to  differ  in  opinion ;  indeed,  he  be- 
lieved there  v^-as  little  reason  to  com- 
plain of  too  much  compliance  on 
either  side,  for  matrimony  was  too 
often  a  state  of  warfare. 

The  ladies  could  not  agree  with  him 
on  this  point,  and  arguing  on  the  sub- 
ject, they  walked  imperceptibly  on, 
till  they  came  in  sight  of  the  house. 
*^  Is  it  possible  !  Are  we  so  near  Lord 
Rossmore's?  I  had  no  idea  we  had 
■walked  so  far/'  said  Louisa,  *'you  have 
really,  Mr.  Morrice,  brought  us  a  very 
short  way  back." — "  No,  no,  my  dear," 
replied  Miss  Maude,  "  he  has  only  be- 
guiled our  time  by  his  very  agreeable 
conversation — come  !  you  may  as  well 
own  you  think  so,  for  I  am  sure  you 
do,  by  that  si}'  look  of  yours." 
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Louisa  felt  it  was  really  as  her  friend 
said,  but  did  not  like  to  own  it.  Mr. 
Morrice  paused,  hoping  to  hear  her 
confirm  the  compliment  of  Miss  Maude, 
but  the  soft  blue  eyes  of  Louisa  were 
cast  on  the  ground,  and  the  downcast 
timid  expression  of  them  might  be 
construed  into  more  flattering  applause 
than  that  so  lavished  by  Miss  Maude. 

Mr.  Monice  took  her  hand — **  You 
are  tired,  I  fear,  Miss  Courtney  ;  come^ 
for  this  short  distance,  do  not  deny  me 
the  pleasure  of  assisting  you."  With- 
out waiting  for  an  answer,  he  drew  her 
arm  gently  under  his,  and  almost  forci- 
bly kept  it  there. 

Miss  Maude  loitered  behind  to 
gather  some  berries,  which  she  thought 
would  ornament  her  head  very  prettily 
at  dinner.  Louisa  was  distressed  when 
she  found  herself  walking  alone  with 
Mr.  Morrice,  the  person  she  had  pro- 
mised the  good  priest  to  avoid ;  she 
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stopped,  looked  back,  and  wished  to 
wait  for  her  friend. 

^*  I  see  her,"  said  Mr.  ^Morrice, 
"  she  is  in  that  thicket  gathering 
berries;  but  you  are  cold,  let  us  walk 
on." 

''Oh!  no!"  replied  Louisa,  "  let  us 
wait." 

^fr.  Morrice  dropped  the  arm  he  had 
been  holding,  saying,  *'  What  have  I 
done  to  offend  INIiss  Courtney?  Why 
this  coolness?  There  was  a  time  when 
voluntarily  you  w^ould  have  put  your- 
self under  my  care;  how  have  I  de- 
served this  distance?  Tell  me,  that 
I  may  atone,  if  I  have  offended. 

Louisa  knew  that  she  could  not 
account  for  the  alteration  of  her  con- 
duct, for  Mr.  Morrice's  manner  had 
been  uniformly  respectful;  she  blushed 
at  being  thought  inconsistent,  and 
assured    him,    she  was  fully   sensible 
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of  his  polite  attention  to  her   on  all 
occasions. 

**  Polite  attention!  oh!  how  cold 
is  that  expression;  yet  I  must,  and 
ought  to  be  contented  with  it;  oh! 
why?" — beating  his  forehead  from  the 
excess  of  his  agitation:  *' but  come, 
madam,  shall  we  return  to  meet  Miss 
Maude  ?'* 

^'  By  no  means,"  said  Louisa,  seeing 
his  extreme  perturbation;  not  wishing 
to  be  thought  prudish  or  severe,  and 
struck  by  his  manner  in  which  hurt 
feeling  and  pride  tried  to  get  the 
mastery :  she  said,  "  Let  us  go  on, 
Miss  Maude  will  soon  overtake  us  ;^ 
so  saying,  with  one  of  her  sweet 
smiles,  she  took  his  arm. 

*'  Dangerous  Syren,"  he  muttered; 

"  you  lead  me  on  as  you  will."     When 

-  they  reached  the  castle,  Mr.  Courtney 

was  standing  at   the  window  of   the 
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library,  and  he  was  biglily  gratified  at 
seeing  bis  niece  leaning  on  the  arm 
of  My.  Morrice,  tetc^-a-tet^;  and 
calling  Lord  Rossmore — ^'  That  looks 
well  my  lord. "  They  were  mutually 
pleased;  for  soon  after  Mr.  Courtney 
came  to  tbe  castle,  Lord  Rossmore 
bad  expressed  bis  great  admiration 
of  Louisa,  and  said,  bow  bappy  be 
sbould  be,  to  see  bis  brother  united 
to  her.  Tbe  pride  of  Mr.  Courtney 
was  much  flattered  by  this,  and  be 
assured  tbe  earl  he  was  highly  sensible 
of  the  honour  he  conferred  on  them, 
by  wishing  for  an  alliance;  at  the 
same  time,  giving  him  fully  to  under- 
stand, the  respectability  and  conse- 
quence of  the  Courtney  family ;  he 
promised  his  interest  in  the  cause. 

Lord  Rossmore  said,  "  he  had 
never  seen  his  brother  pay  so  much 
attention  to  any  one  before,  and  only 
hoped  he  mighty  have   serious   inten- 
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tions;  for,  continued  his  lordship,  to 
see  my  brother  married  to  an  amiable 
woman,  that  my  estates  may  go  in 
the  right  hne  of  inheritance,  would 
render  me  as  happy  as  I  have  a  right  to 
be,  on  this  side  of  the  grave.  My 
own  prospects  in  matrimony  have 
been  blighted,  by  the  falsehood  of  one 
I  trusted,  and  I  shall  never  again 
embark  on  that  shore,  where  I  am 
sure  there  are  many  quicksands;  I 
hope  my  brother,  however,  will  have 
resolution  to  trust  his  happiness  to 
her,  who  seems  so  well  able  to  cherish 
and  increase  it;  lie  has  seen  so  much 
of  the  world,  that  a  woman  who  has. 
had  the  same  experience,  would  not 
suit  him.  He  wishes  for  genuine 
nature,  with  a  degree  of  refinement; 
and  I  do  not  know  any  one  who 
comes  up  to  that  description,  so  much 
as  your  lovely  niece. 

Mr.  Courtney  was  flattered  by  the 
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compliment,  though  his  conscience 
somewhat  smote  him,  that  he  had  not 
in  the  least  contributed  to  those  ac- 
quirements, which  gained  universal 
admiration;  but,  by  chilhng  severity 
and  unkindness,  had  endeavoured  to 
cramp  in  tlie  parent's  exertions  of 
intellect,  which  had  nurtured  and 
brought  Jto  maturity  so  amiable  a 
being;  for  what  checks  the  exertion 
of  genius  so  much  as  poverty  ?  What 
so  much  renders  our  abilities  inactive 
and  useless  as  neglect  ?  These  Captain 
Courtney  had  experienced  from  his 
brother  and  famil}-;  yet,  manly  exer- 
tions, and  good  animal  spirits,  had 
braved  tliem  all.  He  protected  the 
woman  he  had  chosen  from  the  world's 
"chilling  scorn;"  and  educated  his 
daughter,  so  as  to  be  an  ornament 
to  the  family  to  which  she  belonged; 
the  elder  branch  of  that  family  now 
looking  to  her  as  an  aggrandizement, 
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though  he  had  before  assisted  in  spurn- 
ing her  parents  and  herself  from  it. 
He  novv^  looked  forward  to  the  pleasing- 
hope  that  her  beauty  and  accomplish- 
ments would  make  him  uncle  to  an 
earl. 

We  are  all  sanguine  when  vanity 
wings  her  airy  plumes  over  our  senses  ; 
and  although  i\Ir.  Courtney  was  nearly 
as  old  as  Lord  Rossmore,  he  did  not 
despair  to  live  to  see  that  happy  day. 
Vanity  and  pride,  how  subservient  are 
thy  votaries  !  At  thy  shrine  no  un- 
willing victims  sacrifice ;  but  obse- 
quious to  thy  wishes,  carry  their 
willing  offerings  to  thine  altar;  whilst 
t])at  of  virtue  too  often  goes  una- 
dorned, but  not  by  Louisa  Courtney  ! 

The  vralking  home  with  ]\lr.  Mor- 
rice  had  been  a  painful  task  to  her  ; 
slie  felt  that  in  admittino-  his  atten- 
tion  she  acted  wrong,  yet  could  not 
at  once  assume  a  reserve  to  a  person 
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she  bad  been  so  intimate  with,  though 
ber  manner  could  not  fail  of  being 
embarrassed,  for  the  rich  endowments 
of  sensibility,  and  true  feeling,  were  all 
her  own.  By  the  time  they  reached 
th'e  great  hall  of  the  castle.  Lord 
Ross  more  and  ]\Ir.  Courtney  were 
both  there  to  meet  them.  Louisa, 
with  her  usual  ingenuousness,  said, 
they  had  been  fortunate  in  meeting 
Mr,  Morrice,  or  they  might  have  been 
lost. 

"  You  speak  in  the  plural,'*  replied 
Mr.  Courtney,  ^'  had  you  any  other 
companion  ?'*  ^*  Oh  1  yes  ;  Miss 
Maude." 

Mr.  Courtney  did  not  seem  so  well 
pleased  at  this  information,  as  he 
hoped,  by  agreement,  they  had  gone 
alone.  At  that  moment  Miss  Maude 
made  her  appearance,  looking  like  a 
wood  nymph  ;  her  black  chip  hat  was 
ornamented    with    red     berries,    and 

VOL.  II.  M 


M^     THE    officer's    DAUGHTER, 

wreaths  of  holly  entwined  in  her  dark 
brown  hair,  gave  a  more  brilliant  cast 
to  a  countenance  which  nature  had 
.made  all  animation:  with  an  arch 
smile  she  ho^^ed  Louisa  had  enjojed  an 
agreeable  tete-a-tet^;  ''  It  was  one/' 
replied  Louisa,    *'  you  imposed  on  us." 

'^  For  ever  blessed  then,"  answered 
Mr.  Morrice,  '^  be  the  event;  but  call 
it  not  imposition,,  'twas  mercy,  'twas 
kindness  to  its  full  extent." 

Louisa  thought  of  poor  Margaret 
M'  Leod,  and  felt  that  the  compliment 
ought  not  to  please;  she  hastened  up 
stairs  to  tell  her  aunt  all  that  had 
passed,  for  she  never  kept  any  thing 
fron^  that  dear  relative ;  the  only  one 
was  that  imparted  to  her  by  the  priest, 
and  slie  almost  repented  she  had  pro- 
mised to  keep  the  secret,  for  conceal- 
ment was  painful  to  her. 

At  dinner,  Mrs.  Connolly  mentioned 
her    intention  of   soon  returning   to 
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Dublin ;  sl^.e  found  her  indisposition 
increase,  ^nd  she  wished  to  consult  her 
physician.  Tliis  intimation  threw  a 
gloom  over  the  party;  Lord  Rossmore 
said,  no  other  plea,  but  the  neccbsity  of 
i\Ir.s.  Connolly  attending  to  lier  licalth, 
■should  prevail  on  Inni  to  part  from 
tlrem. 

-  *'  Never/'  answered  Laxly  Almeri:% 
*^  has  this  castle  appeared  so  pleasant 
to  me,  as  since  you  have  all  been 
here." 

Mr.  Courtney  looked  pleased  by  this 
speech;  vanity  generally  appreciates  all 
that  is  pleasant  to  itself;  and  Mr.  Court- 
ney determined  on  redoubling  his  at 
tention  to  her  wliilst  he  remained,  not 
doubting  but  he  had  largely  contributed 
to  the  pleasurable  sensations,  which  she 
had  just  so  candidly  acknowledged. 

^*  As  we  are  to  lose  our  charming 
associates  soon,"  said  Lord  Rossniore, 
"  we  must,  Almeria,  ask  those  of  ou.r 
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neighbours  who  know,  and  are  so  much 
pleased  with  them;  and  pray  do  not 
forget  good  father  O'Gahagan,  for  I 
think  Miss  Courtney  is  more  interested 
about  him,  then  any  one  she  has 
seen," 

Ah!  thought  Louisa;  httle  does  he 
know  how  much  cause  I  have  to  think 
of,  and  feel  an  interest  in  the  good 
priest.  She  said,  she  was  obhged  to 
Lord  Rossmore  for  the  attention,  as 
slie  should  indeed  be  most  happy  to 
see  liim. 

Mr.  Courtney  was  in  high  spirits 
the  remainder  of  the  day,  and  was 
every  thing  that  was  gallant  to  Lady 
Almeria,  so  much  so,  that  Lord  Ross- 
more  could  not  help  remarking  it,  and 
secretly  wished  he  might  think  seri- 
ously of  her. 

Two  days  after  was  fixed  on  for 
a  large  party  to  dine  at  the  castle,  and 
the  priest  was  not  forgotten. 
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Louisa  was  much  anuoyed  by  the 
Hicreasing  attentions  of  Mr.  Morrice, 
and  determined  on  trying  her  influence 
with  father  O^Gahagan,  to  allow  her 
to  tell  the  story  of  INIargaret  IVr  Lcod 
to  her  aunt,  as  she  would  then,  she 
was  convinced,  assist  her  in  avoidino- 
him  entirely.  For  this  purpose  she 
was  all  anxiety  to  see  him,  and  as  she 
knew  he  wouW  come  early,  went  to 
the  drawing-room  some  time  before 
the  rest  of  the  party  assembled.  She 
took  up  a  book  that  was  lying  on 
the  table;  it  opened  at  a  part  that 
particularly  struck  her  :  ''  The  arrows 
of  affliction,  barbed  with  anguish,  are 
often  fixed  deep  in  our  choicest  com- 
forts ;"  she  read  this  aloud,  and  ex- 
elaimed,  how  true!  She  started  at 
hearing  a  voice  over  her  shoulder. 

"  I  hope,  my  amiable  young  lady, 
you  will  never  have  cause  to  own 
the  tjuth  ^i  this  remark." 
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She   turned    round,   and   saw  good 
father  O'Gahagan  :    **  Ah!"  said  she, 
^*  I  am  deh'glited  to  see  you,  and  thank 
you  for  your  friendly  wish,  but  I  am 
fearful  I  already  feel  the  force  of  it; 
for    has   not   your    account    of    Mr. 
Morrice,   placed  in  my  mind  an  un- 
pleasant sensation,  not  to  be  removed, 
imless  I  could    have  your    leave    to 
impart  the  sad   story  to  my  aunt*' — 
**  And  I  do  not,"  replied  the  priest, 
'^  know   how   to   give  you   that;   the 
poor   creature,    who   told   me,    had  a 
good   heart,    and   the    strong    tie    of 
gratitude  influenced  her  conduct;  this 
I  must  respect;    and  she  would  not 
have  disclosed    the  story,   had  it  not 
been    to    save    you    from    impending- 
destruction;  but  should  Mr.  Moriice 
ever  have  the  audacity  to  offer  you 
liis  hand,  ask  him  if  he  ever  lodged  at 
a  Mrs.  Wilton's,  in   Bristol:  you  will 
then  be  able  to  judge  by  his  manner, 
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for  it  must  betray  liiin,  and  coiifinn 
what  I  have  informed  you;  should  that 
not  be  the  case,  tell  him  you  have 
heard  of  his  baseness,  and,  should 
it  be  necessary,  he  may  call  on  me 
for  further  explanation,  for  I  will 
stand  the  test  of  his  inquiries.  Happy 
indeed,  should  I  be,  if  any  interference 
of  mine,  can  save  you  from  misery; 
for  seldom  have  I  seen  a  beino-  who 
has  interested  me  so  much,  as  yourself. 
Preserve  your  ingenuousness  of  man- 
ner; let  not  the  world  laugh  you  out 
of  your  angelic  goodness,  for  the 
generality  of  mankind  are  too  apt  to 
condemn,  what  they  are  unable  to 
imitate.  *^  I  have  brought  you,"  he 
continued,  "  the  purse  which  you  left 
at  the  cabin,  the  morning  I  first  saw 
you;  the  poor  woman  desired  I  would 
return  it :  as  she  approached  her  end, 
she  was  more  indifferent  to  the  goods 
of  this  life :  '  I  will  leave  my  child 
to  Providence,'  she  said,    who  never 
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fbrsakes  tlie  helpless  orphan.  Miss 
Courtney  has  akeady  served  us  ma- 
terially; I  cannot  rake  from  her  so 
larsie  a  sui"n,  and  it  would  look  as 
if  I  douoted  tlie  goodness  of  Lady 
Alm.eria;  my  mind  disturbed,  and  not 
quite  it-^elf,  felt  a  dread  which  it  has 
now  got  the  better  of;  and  my  girl 
must  take  her  chance  with  her  bro- 
thers.' "This  pogr  creature,"  said 
Louisa,  ''  had  certainly  a  mind  supe- 
rior to  her  station."  ^'  She  had," 
answered  the  Father;  "but  we  must 
consider  she  was  born  to  a  better 
fate;  an  imprudent  marriage  had  re- 
duced her."' 

''  I  will  not/'  replied  Louisa,  *"*  take 
the  money,  but  leave  it  in  your  hands 
to  dispose  of,  as  you  think  best,  for  the 
use  of  the  giri.'* 

^'  Good,  excellent  Miss  Courtney," 
said  the  Father;  "  why  are  you  not 
a-lways  to  be  an  inmate  at  Rossmore 
castle?     Happy    th^n  should,!  close 
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my  eyes  ;  for  then  I  should  be  certain 
the  poor  would  never  want  a  friend! 
I  will  accept  this  sacred  deposit;  and 
if  you  will  condescend  hereafter  to  let 
me  know  your  destiny,  I  will  inform 
you  how  it  is  applied," 

'^  Be  assured,"  answered  Louisa,  "  I 
shall  have  great  pleasure  in  remember- 
ing Father  O'Gahagan ;  and,  wherever 
I  go,  or  whatever  may  be  my  fate, 
I  shall  think  with  gratitude,  esteem, 
and  affection  of  you ;  and,  when  the 
narrow-minded,  of  my  religion,  cast 
a  slur  on  those  of  your  profession, 
I  will,  in  my  heart,  canonize  your 
virtues!" 

The  company  coming  into  the 
drawing-room,  interrupted  this  conver- 
sation, so  interesting  to  both  Louisa 
and  the  priest.  ]\Ir.  Morrice's  atten- 
tion to  her,  during  dinner,  was  that  of 
the  teaderest  lover;  for  the  retiring 
behaviour  of  Louisa,  increased  his 
admiration,  instead  of  repelling  it 


250  THE  officer's  daughter. 

How  much  do  those  females  mistake^ 
when,  by  a  bold  presuming  manner, 
they  think  to  claim  and  subdue  all 
beholders.  The  gentle  answer,  and 
unassuming  remark,  takes  the  heart 
captive ! 

The  priest  attentively  observed  them 
both;  he  thought  Louisa  loved  Mr. 
Morrice,  but  was  endeavouring  to  make 
a  sacrifice  of  that  love  to  principle; 
he  felt  for,  and  venerated  a  character 
so  exalted;  her  gentleness  of  manner 
had;  from  the  first,  secured  her  his 
good  opinion,  and  the  many  proofs 
he  had  had  of  her  perfections,  con- 
firmed it.  In  exterior,  Mr.  Morrice 
appeared  calculated  to  make  her  happy; 
and  the  priest  left  the  house,  regretting 
he  had  been  a  villain. 

Every  one  remarked  Mr.  Courtney's 
attention  to  Lady  Almeria,  but  he 
found  he  had  not  resolution  to  make 
known  his  sentiments  to  her;  indeed, 
Jbe   thought    it   would    altogether  be 
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better  to  consider  more  oti  the  subject, 
as  he  could,  at  any  time,  make  her  an 
offer  by  letter.  He  hoped  to  see  them 
in  England,  as  Lord  Rossmore  had 
partly  promised  to  visit  him. 

M\\  Courtney  declared,  that  great  as 
his  happiness  woukl  be  on  the  occa- 
sion, it  would  be  incomplete  unless 
Lady  Almeria  accompanied  him;  and, 
he  trusted,  Mrs.  Connolly  would  meet 
her  at  his  house.  This  she  did  not 
object  to;  and  every  thing  was  ar- 
ranged, apparently,  to  the  satisfaction 
of  all  parties. 

Mr.  Morrice  determined  on  return- 
ing to  Dublin  with  them  ;  Lady 
Almeria  sadly  regretted  their  departure, 
and  it  was  a  melancholy  parting  on 
all  sides;  Mrs.  Connolly  and  her 
friends,  had  spent  their  time  most 
pleasantly  within  the  hospitable  walls 
of  the  castle.  To  Louisa,  latterly,  the 
pleasure  had  been  somewhat  embit- 
tered, for  it  is  hard  to  learn  that  the 
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being  you  have  once  thought  perfect 
should  be  far  otherwise;  she  did  not 
feel  that  delight,  on  approaching  the 
metropolis,  which  is  generally  excited 
in  young  minds,  when  a  scene  of  gaiety 
is  in  view;  nor,  indeed,  did  Miss 
Maude  express  her  accustomed  rap- 
ture, for  the  recollection  of  Mr.  Spencer 
recurred  to  her  as  she  approached  her 
home ;  and  the  knowledge  that  he  was 
far  away,  took  from  her,  for  the  mo- 
ment, all  wish  of  mixing  in  society. 

At  Rossmore  Castle  she  had  indulged 
in  thinking  of  him;  ^ohtude  is  the 
nurse  of  love;  and,  in  her  different 
rambles,  the  idea  of  Mr.  Spencer  had 
always  predominated;,  although,  she 
declared  to  Louisa,  she  tried  to  forget 
him. 
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